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The Names. 


22 Emperor of Greece. 1 
Longinus, the Emperors Brother. | 
Old Baſs Diſcus G Ghoſt 5 laſt Engr, 
Harmatius, Zenos General. 

Young ae Harmat ius Son, Collegns 


with Zeno. get 
The Patri! cringe 4 — 
Pelagins An ora ho» als um bub 
Sebaſtianus f mg be e 
Lrbitius Greg? Lords. | = 5 ; * = bs 
Anaſtaſius | 2 15 h 1 __ IN 
Proclus d en bee ods 
Phylargys J * un WA 
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_ Lieutenant Genera.” 


No UM 36 KW) Jm 120 


ptains, 1 | = 
Souldiers, 30. — rl Ay when np 2 
E uphemian, an Altreloger " © * 
axcus, an Orator, 
Noble Mens Sons, 6. 
Eraſtus, Pelagius Son. 
Mars, the God of V Varr, 
Muſicians. 
Dancers, 


Spirits, 


The Empreſs, 
Eirene, Daughter to Harmatius. 


Lat; P RO- 
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PROLOGUE, 


Ethinks 1 bear ſome travel d Gallant ſay, a4 

When be, was {aſt at Rome, he ſaw hi he * 1 

That Zeno thire vir Atttd; we con eſs, * 

And hope Mat here hel Aae 4s g 2 

But we are peſter d with fo many \, gs LA 

Addy ole M , have ſuch er hea, | il 
1 great ragedy they they may condemn 4". 1, 

Though, in a bumor, they have pardond > 1 g 

Who 7b the French and Spaniſh of their 25 By 24 

And male a faſhion of Tranſlating Playes. WN. N 


To own bis pattern, th Author's 2 7 wan ee. 
> That Model, which in Italy ot emnatdy 
He bas new Moulded, BE ert 0 
Hoping 'twill fit the temper of tha | rr 
And the learn d Latin Author not | rr 2 a 


For alt ring, what be dares not think to 44 aN 
> Though boldly it be here tr r i | ot?) 
That Aut bor cannot bis on Iſſue Kno: ' 5. 
Like crafty Beggers, when they Children fleal, © © 
Diſguiſe them, It they ſhould their Thefts 0. AID 
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THE 1 


Emperial Tragedy. 


The Scene at Conſtantinople. 


Gboſt. 


The Firſt Act. Scene IJ. 


Aſirea appears in the Clouds, with Muſick: Two Tables we 
That done, the late flain Emperor, old | ſet, on each the 
Baſiliſcus hi Ghoſt riſes from the Stage, Imperial Orna- 
with an Imperial Crown ow ba bead. ments, 


O Heav'n, to Heay'n Aſftrea: vainly here 

Thy Muſick ſounds, this is no time, nor place 
For harmony! Hence fatal Monuments [He overturns both 
Of unauſpicious Empire l. Hence ye ſad the Tables, 
Remembrances of my unproſperous ate. . | 
I broke not through the dark diſmal Chaos 
Of buried Night, to view theſe gaicties ! 


This e | | 
Where all thoſe vari and miſchiefs raign, _ 
That fancy ere could frame, nay greater too 

Than bloody Nero durſt attempt to do. 

Longinus imitates him, and we know, 

Great Tragedies muſt firſt be Acted here, 

To raiſe Longines to the Diadem! 


I now bring ruine on heads, 

In favorof ll Monarchs that ſurvive, 1 wall 
t no raitors, may ere hope to ahrive ! 

la  obſcur: 


And empty Coffins round in order & 


2 | T7 : . 4 
0 Kae fi 


So, ſo, this ſight doth pleaſe me, ana cc with empty Coffins. 
Mine eyes; this is the vſnal colour, Wele - | £.; 
Th'ornaments, which deck this Court, when Cas 
Take their Crowns. Nou Zeno, favorite of Hell, 


Come fill theſe vacant: lodgings of the Dead, | 
| 3 Let 


Zeno. 


T he Emperial Tragedy. 


Let Racks and Halters, 3 Daggers be 
Imploy'd, to perpctrate thy Tyranny, 

I ſwear by Acheron, that ere the Sun 

Shall once about the Worlds great circle run, 
The bodies, by thy fury dag d, ſhall 
With equal numbers, fill theſe empty Tombs, 


w crue] Zens come, and in giſguiſe, — * 
4 Fare implpre. * ojhe cf. requrp. | Le deſeends. 


Enter Leno in diſewiſe, 


A Monarch, that unjuſtly gains his Crown, 
May be allow'd ro ſear his tumbling down. 
Tis caſier to climb a Precipice, 
Than to ſtand firm, when at the top arriv d 
Nor can we,from a private ſtate, diſcern 


The dazeling proſpects, which a Throne preſents ! 
Till, from that height, we do the World ſurvay, 


And find more Thorns than Roſes in our way. 

Heav'n has decreed, that ill got Crowns, and fears, 
Should till be link d ether) fears, from which, 
No walls of brafs, nor Legions can defend. 

This makes me now ſo watchful grown; from hence, 
My fears do prompt me, under this diſguiſe, 
T'inquire my Dome; and in'this — here lives 

A learned Prieſt, fam 'd tor A 

I will conſult his Act ; For hom Heav'n 

Will not favor ; tnuſt try t Hell can do! 


He cal] Euphemian zat whoſe Magick Yotte,rhe Ghoſts, C x The Cell is di- 


Wich all the people of the llent world, ſcovered and 
Do tremble ! if cither gold, or favor Euphemian in 
Can thee move ! raiſc up a Genins from Hells . 
Loweſt depths ; a Page of Hecates 3 

Vho may Conduct me through the t gneertain tracks, 


* 


And various tumults of my life to come. 

Enphemian. Thou demand ſt a boon of high concern ſuth, ¶ Tie Spirits 
As th' Eaftern Monarchs only have obtained paſs ore the 
Yet ſay, with what indowments wouldſt thou have Stage. 


Him ſtor' d? Dows Four foori ports delight thee ? here's 


The god of Luſt, This Rapes od Ti ſts, <4 
All Comerrabs Bort horri 2 Wer Meg thee 


igers rage ? 
22 415 old Gods: in biood to fwim ! 
This ſhall inſence ghee. Here's Merchandize 


Of 


Of all ſorts vendible ; pleaſe thy fancy now; _ 
Zeno. A grcater Monſter, than all theſe, I crave 3. ._ 
Thou haſt but trivial things yet nam d] all this, 
A youth 1 did ! 
Eupbem. How what Prodigy art Ms, 
Thou of Nature ? what Singias Siſter gave 
Thee birth? all this a Youth ! ſtay, ile appeaſe 
Thy thirſt, Th' Infernal Fupiter knows not 
More Villanies, than this can prompt thee to 
Within the cloſſet of his pregnant breſt, 
A thouſand dif rent Arts, for horrid deeds, 
And bloody miſchiefs dwell : 'twas he alone, 
That tutor d Nero, and fitted him to be, 
5 Ihe ruin of his Age, twas He ! ; 
Zeno, Enough; [offers to imbrace 
I will adore lim as my God ! and guide. the Spirit, 
Nou lince the ſecret Fates of Mortals are [ Lys down « piece 
To thy deep Art reveal d: tell me, what doth - of gold. © 
This Horoſcope! portend > whoſe native ſoil [Gives him à paper. 
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And hour of birth, with other perquiſites 

Of Art, are here-expreſt ? [Euphemian ſhews ſome 
| Whar is't that ſtops thy ſpeech > wonder at reading 
Eupbem. Fear to relate, what I diſcern ! abe paper, 


Zeno. Speak, or, by Heav'n, I will thy brains diſſect, 

And in them read, what thou intend'ſ to hide! | 
Euphem. Then look, and read thy fortune there. ¶ He points to 4 red glaſs 
Zens. What's this? — reads] in which is writ in 

Buried before bis death, with in a Towmbe ; white Letters, 
He ſhall omit out hi damn'd ſosl! | 
Oh Hcavens! * 

Did ere your vengeance ſuch a death contrive ? 

What, ſhall [; the worlds Chief, be thrown alive 

Into a grave ! alive, and ſeeing too x 

Oh barbarous Fates |, I ſwear by all the 

Powers below, chat, exe into Hell's Center | 

I deſcend, I will diſtroy the worlds ble 

Fabrick I and bring the ancient Chaos back. * 

But of chis fact, who. ſhall the Author be? [Euphem poi 


. points 
A creatare of the Court, whoſe wards and looks, | 
Much from bu bart. de wary, een 

Zens. What's his Name aj i. | 

Zuphem, The Gods do not declare. 

Zeno. How! not declare! „ ö 
What ſhould be ſmother d, chat they do reveal, 
And what is fiz to know, they do 
But thou art ſure, thou baſk inſpe 


gelen Ae =” 
Tt e Stars, and told me true, . 


w 
B 2 Zap lem. 
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Euphem, | have, and this is their Decree time will 
Evince the truth, of what 1 ſhew. -- 
Zens, But prethee tell me, hat thy end ſhall be? 
Eaphbem, In peace I ſhall expire. f 
Zeno. And me, the worlds Monarch} the Earth alive 
Shall ſwallow z — The Stars are lyars, and ſo 
Art thou; an Iron peace ſhall thee diſſolve, 
Deceitful Juggler ! take this ---- [ Stabs him. 
Euphem. O ſpare me Caſar ! 
Help, help! I die. 
Zens. Go now and tell more lies in Plates Court. 


To him Enter Longinus i diſguiſe, who draws bis Dagger, and 
aſ[as!ts Leno, as he kills Euphemian: they flruggle, and 
talk thus: | 


Lingi: Hold Villain! Wile thou murder an Old man? 
Zeno. ' Anda Young one too! that dares oppoſe me! 
Lengi, I dare oppoſe this wickedneſs, and thee 
Zeno. And lle chaſtize thee for preſuming ſo ! 
Engi. it is beyond the power of thy weak arme. 
** ERS They hold each others Dagger-hand, and 
| -' ſtruggle while they ſpeak, 
Zeno. It is Longinw voice! | 
Longi. Caeſar ! * 
Zens. Brother! my e 0 
Zongi. Was eder a miſtake, like this in us? [ offers bu Dagger 
Here Cer, ſearch the bottom of my heart; and opens bis 
I would have ſav d that man, as there yowl find!» Armes. 
No miſchief againſt Ceſar was deſign d. 
Zeno. | do believer, our Intereſts are the ſame 3 
And this old Wizard did deſerve to die, 
For daring on his Art; to grow ſo bold 
To ſhew, what never' was by tongue foretold ! 
And then the man, EOS frillLconceal'd, 


By which ener E ! if now'reveal'd ! 
Longs. Did 1 yer dhe by wracks extort, 
" 8 x 


r 
ve! 
new of ſetters in his Ars, 
cow, that opportunity ĩs loſt: 
Zeno · If Starrs can ſhew and He had any skill! 
A diſmal Fate, muſt His dire words fulfill. 
Zongi. Heaven avert all ſuch miſchief from your head. 
Zeno. The day appears, and we muſt fo retire, 
I have a Council ſummon d, that I may 


Depoſe Hama Son, that haught 150 
Aalen place pole y . 


That our unit hearrs/ T powers be one, 
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- Longi. I'm Cc 4ſars Vaſſal, and ſo much his friend ! 
To ferve my Brother , is my higheſt end. + 
Exit Zeno. Manet Longinus. 
TLongi. Riſe glorious Sun, and with thy brighteſt Rayes 
Crown my bleſt temples, that the world may ſee, 
How Fates approve of my Impiety ! 
While che Superſtitious fool, gravely wiſe, 
Goes on 1 in his upright — ; 
Dreading nothing leſs, than a ſurprize , 
Such! as, like a fierce whitlewind, will deſtroy 


All, who ſhall dare oppoſe it, in its may. 
Yer day, the Council's ſummon d, and when met, 
Their Wiſdoms may comply with Zeno's will, 
And ſo my wiſh fulfil. In private plac'd, 

I ſhall their votes write down, tis fit to know 
Who are my Friends, and who my Enemies. 
The Boy remov'd ; and I ſer on his Throne: 
Half this great Empire then will be my own. 

If Zens keep his word, He will this day 


Move my Election; then, lle make my way. Exit Longinus. 


The Scene ſhews Leno ſet in Council mith Baſiliſcus, Sebaſtianus, 
Hortenſius, Proclus, Phylargus, Patriarck, Pelagius. 


Zeno. Riſe, riſe, Bfliſcw, and quit that ſeat: 
Learn to pay the reverence that you owe; 
Learn to lay by thy misbecoming pride, 
Which that Im _ purple cannot hide, 
Longi, Goon as you = [ Longinus #nſcex at 4 door. 
Zexo, What! do you 00 a rewobe, and ſtand below. ¶ Baſiliſcus riſes, 
My — how Empires are expos d 
To change; and by experience you well know 
The toil, and care of — lo — — 


In this vaſt Empire, that 

Some help to eaſe the L of the . 

Such a Collegue , as when Fate ſhall remove 

Me hence, may take the, charge of it himſelf, 

Harmatins merits moy d. me to 

The Scepter on his Son, but the 4 Boy, 

Puff d up with pride, is gro ſo inſolent, 

And high; I can no ſuffer Him. 

My Lords, when ſuch a Fhaeten doth guide 

The Chariot oft d Beg | 
But Con — — | * 
Bafiliſ. Ce — e els n 


Zeno. | elt, Se N e nr 
Baſiliſ. ha, — be. 8 
Zeno. Your cauſe, and ye 3 


Bapliſ. 
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Baſliſ. No crimes, gainſt me, have ever been declar d. 
Zeno. Your artogance, and pride, deelare enough. 
Take off his Robes; and Crown, which make him ſweH 
So high! and pur that black garmem on him. 
Learn to pray, and to Heaven hte thoſe hands, 
Unit for Scepters and ſuch great commands. 
Lorgi, That Scepter, will my much better fir, [Steps in unſren. 
Thoſe Robes, and Crown, on me more graceful fit ! [They take off 
Baſiliſ. Do, take off theſe golden ſhackles from my arms, Baſiliſcus 
And ſet me free from this gay ſlavery. Robes. 
Tis well, I am now eas d of all my cares; 
But Cæſar is not freed, from half us fears: 
Theſe glittering glories, are not har they ſeem, 
To the miſtaken world; who ne'r diſcern 
How many ſorrows with few joys are mixt; 
Or what grand tronbles to the Crown are fixr. 
When Fortune ſports her ſelf, with humane things, 
Whom he laſt raiv'd, ſhe firſt to tuine = 
Ceſar, thou mak ſt me happy, *gainſt my will; 
But thy deſigns will raife thee trouble ill, 
Zeno. Hold thy peſtiferous tongue, and get thee hence. 
Bfilif. obey, and with joy depart from hence, 
Thar I may fo much neeret be to Heav n { Exit. 
Zeno, My Lords, I now defire your choice of him, 
Whom you judge firteſt to be my Collegue : 
And if with equal ballance you do weigh 
His merits, you'l find no prerence, ho clai 
So juſt , as the ſuppreſt Lenginue hath, 
To hoſd this Scepter, and to wear this Crown; 
To eaſe my Age, and to adorn the Throne, 
Horten. His generons mind, and cleareſt courage known, 
His glories gain'd in Warr, and Triu paſt, - 
Do ſpeak him worthy of rhe Empires Rule; 
Beſides his love t Jaſtice, and his kill, 
In the Arts of Peate, will indeer us all.. 
Sebaſt. And that which J of greateſſ value deem, 
His be ing Brother to the d n 
Proclus, Whom wiſe Nurute has by made equat,' 
| I chink, with equathonor ſhould be great. 
Pbylarg. The nobleſt gros fil more vigorous 5 


When call'd to higheſf place, and commands z 

But freezeth in the veins, when'not d, 

According to his Nature, and his Birth. h : 
Long. unſcen. Ile ſet theſe in goldetf Characters. [rites in his 


Zeno. Now Patriarch, we expect yott grave though. Table. 


P atriarck, Renown'd Monarch, fee how the Chriftian'Ship, 
Tos'dto and fro, doth donbifully yer ls 
On the vaſt Ocean, while rhe wind, 


— 


The Emperial Tragedy, + 
A powerful ruler of the Sea, doch raiſe 
The « ſwelling — ſo high] as if he hop d, 
That liquid Element might quite 
The — of Heiv'n. — this 
Cleft with the fury of theſe boiſterous waves 
Looks like a prey, tothe — Sen 3 
Great ſtorms oppreſs us, force orecomes our Art 4 - 
I fir at * r Tempe, what can, 
Wich this fierce T but wane ttreagrh Copyole. 
You Ceſar, while Heav'n bleſſes you with life, - + - 
Eicher alone, ſettle the doubtful State, L 
Of your diſtreſſed Empire, and give cafe 
Io our long languiſting, diſtracted minds; 
Or if you needs muſt have a helper , chooſe. 
Then a Man, whoſe courage, 
And known virtue, may by his Cate, 
The ruines of your tottering Crown repair. 
Teng. wnſeen. Subtle old Prieſt, Tſhall fon you. 
Zeno. What ſtrange Enigma's what new 
Do you tell > — — ye MER? ? N 
Am I then gviky of ſo great 
In Government > Let the wide orks wizncla, 
If ever Peace did in this E ſhine, 
More proj perouſhy than now, while I command 1 
Pelagius. Great Sir, how can you mention peace? when War 
Does in the Bowels of your Empire rage:: | 
Sir, theſe ſad times require an able Man, 
Whoſe virtue may impartis ly diſpence 
Juſtice to all; the Innocent 
Punifh the Vicious, and ward 
Himſelf a pattern to the Court, and Peers, 
Would cheriſh, — — and daniſh all — ſcars, 
Lg gow er pens 1 
o all, but a 12.6 
What miſchief, doch ir theaten code World 1 | 
Take heedto whom you truſt the Scepter Sir; 
*Tis virtue, and not blood; Makes mung grent. 


Enter Longinus, 4 we hs D fun bus 
_ erar-; 


is ſtay __ ter 
Longi, Peſtilent tongue aces ae 
Thar I may ſend his vrnom 10097 ds 1238513 07 
Hortenſi. Sir, forbear, or you ave loſt ſu euer. NI TT 
Zongi. Oh baſe ſlander ! 1 © bloody Comet > s bon 


5 


Brother, I ask your — — 
— What f & fr RI 2 u. 
Ee ſilent? r 0 


Till 


8 


Pelag. 


Zens, 


Pelag. 


Zeno. 


TFelag. 


Zens. 


Pelag. 


ww 
a 7 


The Emperial Tragedy. 
Till I can vent my Vengeance, bear it here [ Exit is rage. 
Sir, it you do ſuſfer this bold aſſault, 1 
Made now on mot and ſor counſels given, 
Permit 1 inſolent — to paſs 3 
Unpunith'd ; your cign er will vaniſh ; 
When the iviledgevf this Beard does fall, 
You will in vain your Lords to Council call. 
And do you learn, grave Sir, better to rule 
Your ious tongue, (thus beyond excuſe!) 
Perſons ſo much above you, to traduce. 
When ſuch emenſe deceit | gains love, and truſt; 
Bove faith, and ttuth, tis folly to be juſt, 
No Solon, nor Arifippas, ſhall here 
Guide rhe, under the w_ of a friend. 
Speak now, do you, or do you not allow 
My Brothers due Election to —— 
When your Brothers temper ſhall deſerve it, 
He ſhall have my Vote to {it by Ceſr, 
Fury defiroyes, and not the Crown. 
Is chen my power fo low > and my command 
So ſlight > that ſuch a Muſhrum, : dares withſtand 
My will! He ſhall now Reign ; by Hell | ſwear, 
Though He werc worſe, than all the Devils there. 
If the Senate frown , : b (hall make them know, 
Thar; ho Rule che World, will have it ſo. 
Let them their Laws to private perſons teach, 
And bow to us, ho axe above thei reach. 
Exit, angry- All follow bim; but Patti. and Pelag. ſtay. 
So Lions in the Lybjan Deſerts rage, 


When robb'd of their yourg Whelps by men, Good God | 


What wild commonions — raiſe? 
What ſtrange contag ion, th infected world! 
Will this unruly how throw abroad ? 
What birth of 2 will cach day produce? 
What tumults i affhite — throughout 
The Empire vile nur ſtreets orefiow with blood. 
"Tis not our Laws; bur fury goverbs here; 
Seite the Senate, by — — 0 
a y:were l they would not be obey” 
Ambition Rules, and Force doth execute ; 
Virtue, and Modeſty, are baniſh'd hence. 
What a L | | appear 5 
iſchiefs, ſor our future fear? 
quick ruiae threatens all: 
angry fire; din the clouds, 
Seems ready to break forth, to burn the world , 
And ſhew is from Heav'n dne, 
When ſtubborn Mon their wickedneſs perſue. 


Enter 


The" Ber rare. = 


au \ — Irre. 4 1 1 F TIM ; 
_ «YOY ON! 5 OM: 255: "FJ 

. ee — — ene J 
ong ar BI 

Hath RI your Coane — 4 
The growing Lamel | ＋ 

; And now, do will Lino! 
relag. Great Ruler of the World I if xhoubeeſt: bleas d, Ni 
Let the ——ů —ů — nd 

I value not —— power exrends, 751 an, 
fading 


But to the fpoil, 13 171 28 

No fire, nor ſtorms ue eats; can reach 1! 
The treaſure, I havedock'd up here. My breſtt * 
Contains a wealth, arded by ſuch defence, | wor, 24] 
| That Men, nor Deviks; cannorraviſk-thence: mts 4 
uri. Bravelyreſolv'd;'a mind d Mime fixe,” 2 2 
No ſtorms can di compoſe; aq eexipet ſhake 3 . 

Nor times deface ij heart, ſo thine, 
Rul'd by a out * youn — fo. 


— — 14 4 Exennti, 


| The: ue 
' 1 


Enter the e þ Bien, with 4 Lever. „butch 


changer. 


Eirene. This Now, dere be — well; 

But how to act it, does my akill excel. 
. — Leno's love ing y ge [She reads. 
bade e 7 rot: 
and innocence, 

To jane — Politician. 
Who on the leaſt ſuſpition of our Love, 
Will Anaſtatias ſudden death contrive. 
Aud then, what will become of me alone? 
My Father abſent, and my Brother wn. 
er att « Tyrancs 


Ester 4 Servant. 


Serv. Madam, the: Emperoe'defires acciifs, 
Eirene. I muſt meet him much afraid , 


My trembling joynts, ay fhew I am diſmay'd. 
Emier Teno. 


Zeno. Madam, this ſecond viſe deen 
- After the 3 ſhews, 


How 


10 The Emporia Ng 
How much my love, beyond my reaſon Rules, 
By which you —5 yqur pe docy mine ſubdue, 
Rome er Homage unto you. 

Mighty Sir 4. I, anc \Vaadal, — 1 211 * * 
: ow, e out,. 7 | 
Zeno. ETD 


— — == LO) 5 1) 
— — 
pms, 


—— — 
The beauty — — 
On my deſign; 


What I the — = 
I bad notſvslued. I | 11 
Beyond the (aainept ob | 
But now I come as u — 
A virtue, that I nπν,,,jO under ſiaad before. 

Eirenc. Great Sir, while — eres my ſou] . * 17 
2 —— bra 0 — 1&2 
Ile chec e 0 in 

"i I Pill for my mi ake 2 

Wich frequent — to expiate m 

Zens. Faiteſt ot all your Sat, I r _ 
_ The Eaſter» world, do at your mercy ſtand : 

Burr you loua 1a, that you wall ahmt, 

"I Crown, and on thy: to ſit? 

Eirene, You make me ſtart at this relaps, and doubt, 
Py ſome new Bratagem, yon da dein, 


My ſimple innocence v. 
Zene. By your fair ſelf. I ſwear, I habe ho dhoughns, 1 

For you, biz bicavin, 1 4 u/ͥ ꝙ e. 

Suppole my Laws Tete eg thoulddiev) | 

Shall your trowns then, give ao like 
Eirene. Oh Sir! . 90 

Thar I will crc aſqua ta thai high 

When ſhe is tuo n ſada Fate [ bal. weeps, 
Zens. Why thele tggpuirrens' d 1 fab? nh 
Eirene, Enough t amd che world Y the IR 

well laſt night, is now _ to De 


1 


Eirene. 


uy 16,37.) 11-4 


2 wy Ts AM. 
Not to ny e Fuels if AS j [ Exit, 


Zeno. l ſhall venture that, andif I cannet gain 
Her heart : Thave a way that will obtain 


My end; and then lt little pratc, 
hile Monarchs do tranſcending joyes create, ſ — 
ter 


Urbit, I cannet 1 1 N 
Duty, and 10 4 
Baſiliſcw bl 1 
— — Harmatios, coma Zone: —7 e bn 

at his Son might ſit 0 me 
IT out d murder, by his Father o.]./ d. 
A Treaſo#1' mukes me tremble to relate: * Lion 
A treachery i their bloods muſt expiare, 5c: [7 wie vo 


When Subjects Traitord' o their Prince do prove, ' 
Thoſe Reb other Sub es may remove: i 
As not oblig d to ther, betnuſe hey are 
Inthron'd ; rather deſpiſe,” who — hone 0 
— — 7 ; and — as Tyrant (wa M10 2f 
ame t n 7 We bey 22 nil 37 WJ au 
ee A 21 il 94 
e ſhall cls dy Imperial Diga 0 6» abnw, 
His courage, and his cdu, Cabot fall ns 281d 
When — leads, we maſk prevail}. . 
oF Pl Leen — nM 
So that if I in ſhew a Villain ſeem 
The good I do, my credit will — 
And if, by craft, 1 fail i wy deſigu 
My good old Sword, rhis work are [ Exit. 
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The Second Ack, bn 


oy . The Svene, 4 black Rum, and in # es- Heh, 
, 


ae tuning bu Lute 4 
F ILY 5 _ 


Ay ever Prince 1 ut 
- Like Zens; byche — — 
Who think they muſt be wiſe, becauſe they ro, +: 


Longs, 


And valiant, cer , en V+: engt / 
But if my projeA take 1 mall, erc TT IT 
Teach their grave-heads 8 lilo mne *r 
In — times, tis gr Cann 
To mingle terrors, with the peoples wiſh 
EEC 

This Room, this habit, with my ſullen brow, 


Sufficiently do ſhew, diſcontent 3 
. * D 2 And 
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And m̃ay beget ſuch rumors in the Town, 


They will invite me to acceptthe Crown. 
What ſtrange noiſe doeſt thou make > and why ſo long ? 
Muſic. I tune my frings id, tharthey may agree. 
Longi, Por of agreement, diſcards pleaſe me beſt; 
Thy jarring —— r 6 
Muſic. 3 dec 0 mir mod 
Lowgi. „e plays 4 merry lune. 
Hola — cd he beat our, 
Msfic. Pray Sir tell me, hat you would have me play.? 
Loengi- Doeſt thou not ee my habit, and my looks} , 
Quin ON f hire to Ice, 
Which in my flaming Ana, burss ? 
Or can they ne ad Haves pur life Þ 
As orphess did. 
Jorg, "Ts well tis Hare 2 ſend arch 
Zongi, Lis yy now b 
Sounds, diſmal as the work I have — ng lech ft 


As black, and „s my Troubled mind 1 
That with each d, mp hears way — J 
4Je5 4 | ſad — — ſts, _ and keeps 1. with bi 
4 = and feet 5 and then r whll lub. = 
The 50NG-../ 


The Son, and Starrs, wth wheleſome Rajs, 
All poiſon from the Earth expel: 
But when M Comets Kaign ; 


Warr, e and Famine break from Hell. 
Enter Fortune blinded, | carryi C is ber band 4 wheele of hit — 
ſpotted with gold, te which i faſtened on one ſide 4 4 Crown, and 

4% it an A; tothe bandle of the wheele i fuſttned « gold 
red, which Fortune — by "Imervals, as / of Dances, makes 
the wheele tary : enters 4 man deft like Longinus, who 
Den dun ber wheels, ſtems 10 Fer bim 
the Crews, which be catches at 5 but by 4 quick nurn only wheels, 
& preſemed with. the A: Then enters antther man dreſt like 
— —-—. . and 4s ofien #« be mcets the firft 

an, bows low to him but 4: laſt comes behind, and trips up bus 

— Then Fortune preſenis the Crown 16 the la Man': and ſo all 
dance ſrverally. | 

4: Longinus ſleeps, bis Tablets fall from bis band. 

Enter 
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Enter Anaſtatiu⸗ # Proper book in bu hand, 


Anaſt, The Fox walks ſafely, when the Lion leeps 3 | 
This may ſome ſecrets to my view impart: 
Horror i my hand is frozen with the touch; { Takes ay the Tablets, 
Whoever reads what is now written here, and looks in tbem. 
Will tart, and tremble, though he know no fear. 
He reads Euphemians prediction that Leno 
ſhall be buried alive. | 
 Acruel death; but worſe his crimes deſerve. 
Reads © Atharatter of the Royal Parricide, 
He is 4 great Courtier, hit fac 
decei ves bus friends, In's Words 
he's juſt but vile in bis Actions. 
If Heav'n for thi $ great work, ſhould point at me; 
lle flie to execute their juſt Decree. 
Reads f Thoſe who are af ſpeed, preſently muſs die, 
uphemian th. Aftrol er went fir t, the 
Orator Gazeus i to follow , Harma ius 
next, then Pelagius with Anaſtatius, and 
„ 1 reſt: 
O cruel Monſter ! what a Sea of blood 
Doſt thou defign to (wim through for # Crown ? 
Reads 3 Sebaſtian and Phylargus 1 be = 


into ew Councils, 
A pait of Villains, only fir' for Hell, 
Reads & Anaſtatius a plain man, neither fear Ws. 

' wor 2 bim, leave him fer the 25 
This le remember there's Notes again: | Lays dms the 
Thus ron Fo J and by others harms, thus t raught z Tablen. 
Not to be active now, — a fault. * 
Princes, tis yon, that touſe my drouſie Gougdes 1 
To play a part, in this your bloody game; - 
Thar I with ſafery may your' ruins ſee, de N 


Who ,onlyithrough conte mpt, do yer ſpare me. | 


Enter Urbirius. peg bo 
urbit. Why do you truſt your ſelf within wee; watt 
Anaſt, If 1 a 72 not, they will jealous. N ; 
Urbit.:' id Does ſleep, or come 3 7 
At. He fleeps/and we are out of hearing no. 
urbit. You muſt be vigilant, and active too? W 


You want ſome Arts, which I could wiſh = learp. 
Anaſt. Say of what nature, and by whem be 
Urbit, By me and thus I will pteſume to teach. 
0 You maſt fain Nety, to do this wõ x ; 


ny E By 
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By which, wich little hazard, you may gain 
Opinion firſt, and then the Crown obtain. 
Honors gate to the ſubtle, opens wide 3 
When to the ſimp'e, entrance is deny d. 
With ſmoothed brows, your anger ſo diſgui 
As to imbrace him moſt, you moſt deſpite : 
Your eyes with modeſty muſt ever ſhine 3 
Your looks moſt humble, and your words Divine. 
Then laugh, when you do greateſt malice bear z 
And when you d re do moſt, ſeem moſt to fear. 
Your cratt, like your defign, muſt ſore ſo high, 
That no man ſees your conquering Eagles flie. 

Anaſt, Urbitiws no, if Innocence, and Truth, 

Will not obtain, what I deſign to do: 
Let th Empire fall, and all to ruine go. 


Enter to them Gazeus, and many Children in black, 


Anat. Gazew, you come happily to help. 
Gazew, I come ſadly ro ſhew a woful fight g 
What ſhall I firſt preſent? our private loſs , 
Or the ſick Empires Common ſafery mourn > 
Ana. The Common ſafety, is of moſt concern. 
Gazews. The heaps of ſlaughtered carcaſes, declare, 
| No man is ſafe, from Ceſars murdering ſword, 
Anaſt. How long will the flow. Deicy, ſuſpend 
Juſt thunder, from theſe men, who will not mend ? 
Gazeus, Adjourn vour wiſhes for a while, I come, 
Boldly to tell Longines to his face, 
Theſe flaughters cry for vengeance on his head. 
Arat. Where got you this,ſo brave undaunted heart? 
Carens. Whatever thall become of me, Ile dot. 
Anaſt, If thou dar'ſt paint this Monſter to the life 
Go on great ſoul, and be victorious, 
where he fits, alone y his empty houſe 
, that few dare approach him, bur his guards, 
You need not doubt acceſs : no Woolf denies 
Free entrance to the Lamb he. will devour. 
I wiſh you well, but doubt ere you return, : 
Your Orphans may have a new cauſe to mourn, 
I came to viſit him, but will retire, . 
Leſt he maythink, chat you and 1 conſpire. [ Exit vi Urbitius, 
cage. Cry Children, fill the Air with your laments, 
Children. Mercy, Prince. 


Caen. 2 yet. 

children. Mercy, Prince. 

Longi. farts. Is the Earth cleſt, that Devils do aſcend? 
What's the matter wich all theſe black ſhadows ? 


Would 


Would you ſpeak with me > Do I govern: Helle 
You do miſtake. I have no power below : 
My Throne cannot be yet erected there. 
Until Pelagime feel the weight of this, 
I have noclaim to that Dominion. 
Go Devils, goto your eternal night; 
Doubt not, when I arrive ; lle 2 right. 
ar 


They ſtand. Oh ſtrange 1 my words are not regarded. 
Children. Mercy, Prince, 
Longi. The Whelps bark, hence Monſters, out. | 


Caren. Here are no Monſters Ceſar, but poor Orphans, 


Robb'd of their Parents. 


Children. Mercy, mercy, Ceſar. 


Longs. 


Silence theſe dreadful Brats, or cut their A 
How comes it, that in Mourning they appear? 


Gazew, Their Fathers are all ſlain. 


Longi. 


How ! by the Sword ? 


Ga\eus, Some hang'd, ſome poyſon'd, they had ſeveral ends, 


Longi, 


Did they die juſtly > 


G Hess. No, unjuſtly All. 


Lonet. 


Call you the Sentence of the Law unjuſt > 
Muſt not the guilty ſuffer for their crimes? 


Ces. If fo, then you, great Prince, condemn your (elf ; 
4 y 


Lengi. 


For you are guilty of theſe cruel. 

Am I a Murderer ? dull Sophiſter; 
By all that's called Sacred, I ſwear thou lieſt. 
This artifice hall deſtroy the Artiſt, 
Souldiers, bind that wicked Villain G Aus. 


Children, Mercy, Prince. 
Longi, E. ie like a whirle wind, baſtards, out Vipers, ; | 
Children, Good Heav'n, revenge our defamation. [Exum Children. 


GaTeus, Longinss , moderate your fierce paſſion, 


Longi, 


And lcarn to bridle your reſentments more: 
Till this Empire be in better order, 
= ou own — and e 
Why will you le adlong into ! 
Why ſeck out — why hunt for wickedneſs ? 
The ſpace, twixt life and death, is very ſhort 3 
No wicked man was ever — | 
The peoples blood, which you have ſpilt, cries loud: 
The Maids, and Widows of the ed too, 
For vengeance call rake heed how you provoke 
Juſt Heav'n, to hurl quick thunder at your breſt, 
For your contempt, in daring to conteſt 
Thoſe Laws, which are directed from above, dN 
Great Orator! 1 know your Eloquence: 
You can loud Thunder, and fierce Lightning (cud, 
E 2 I's 


By way of admonition to your friend. 
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Ile return your kindneſs, in my own Coin, 

Bring a bowl of high colout d, noble Wine; 

The Orator ſhall drink . Ambreſis, | [ They bring him « 
To refreſh his ſpirits, ſpent in diſcourſe, bowl of Wine. 


Souldier, bring him an eaſie · chair; fir, Sir, 
And down with your rich Liquor, dows with it. 
G Hess. Pardon Caeſar. © 
Longi, Drink it all off, or I will poure it down.” 
Cent. Muſt 1 drink poyſon in a golden cup? 
12 — reward — 
Tongi. juſt puniſhment for a pt ati ve, 
4 Thar boldly dares defame Nite Sato, 
Doſt thou ſtop ? drink it off, or with thy blood 
Ile fill the bowl; and make thee drink that too. 
Ca eus. Thoſe that truſt Tyrants, muſt periſh thus; 
I drink Death ſwimming in this fatal bowl, 
Which leads me to ſurc Liberty and reſt, 
Thou that deficſt Heaven, ſhalt drink Sulphur 3 
And be condemn'd unto Eternal flames. Drinks, 
Longi., Go now make Speeches unto Lucifer ; | 
Throw the Dog on a dunghil, till he burſts, 
2 * LE xcunt all bat Longinus, 
| » © 1 Enter: Leno te him, | 
Oh vain hope 1 L dream of Crowns and Scepters. 
Zeno. My Brother, why; on this great day, ſo ſad ? 
| How comes your. Purple, overcaſt with black? 
Longi, Black, notto be put off, till drench'd in blood, 
Could Pelagiut do this? Oh bitter rage 
Caſars only Brother, and the worlds Light, 
Is a mean fellow grown, the jeſt o th 11 
Spott of the Age ! @ prey to Pelagins, | 
Oh monſtrous ] Do you ſee ? do you look on ? 
Approve you this > while 1 die with anger. 
Zens. Be pacified, and keep your anger in, 
' He's ne're ſecute, that does provoke his Prince. 
Doubt not my revenge; ſor that wound lies deep z 
Ile not nor ſhall my anger ſletp. 
Longi, When ſhall he die ? why ſo flow to punith ? 
Zeno. Hatred, allows us. time to execute. 
Longi. Lex private men hate. Kings thould dart their Swords, 
And their ſharpe  Javelirs at offendervitrow, - 1: | 
The ſame moment, they preſume t oppoſe. 0 
Why do you Raign? what means de world's Scopter 
In your hand, if ſtill ſubject unto ſeur 5 
Zeno. Great and numerous, are Pelagins guards, 
Virtue, Innocence, profound Eloquenee z 
In the greateſt ſtorms, a Serene tempet ni 0 
High in the Senates, and the peoples favor: | "MF 
amy 
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Raſhly to remove this Pillar now, 

Will ſure diſturb, and ma deſtroy your hopes. 
Longi, If he be naw ſo knee rown, . + Ad 

'Tis time he were h'd,let be grow on. 

Bur if you do conſidet well, you't find 

Whom the great men, or people do cry up, 

Is not much worthy of our ſerious 

For Him, they alwayes in high place ador 4. 

When falling, do not one good word afford. 

The ſtately edar, ſtrutting ou a hill, 

Gives — and delight. to every eye: 

But when by ſtorms deſtroy d, or ecur down, 


We ſee iptr on hy every Clown, 
Zeno. We will again, ere it lang ok 
Eirene does expect me. [ [Exit Leno. 


Longi. Zeno, like 22 may ag IG . 
His Empire's ſentled, and bis Crown ſticks faſt ; 
And yet if proud Harmatius be not checkt, 
He'l make my Brocher ſmart for this neglect. 
But I, who ſerve at large, am no do 
Muſt not de lazie in th buſie ag 
While the Crown thover ore ore m head, 
To ſleep, or to be idle 8 to 1 hg 
The Empreſs, I am told, is, very fick; 

And if Firene ſhould ſupply: her place, 
All my defigns will turn to my diſgrace, 
Harmatius and Pelagins mult both, die. 
And then flic — with the reſt. 
Much muſt be done, exe I the Throne aſcend: 
I have ſo man Irons at once, 
I — not which to e. nor which may cool ; 
as they within my reach do fall, 
Bold re olve to luke, and ruin all. [Exit Longinus. 


Enter the 17, ill Eirene: their Servants ſtand off. 


Eirene. How ill your Actions with your Words agree; 

While with ſuch gentleneſs you flatter me? 
My Brothers Purple from his ſhoulders torn, 
His Diadem on black Lenginus head 
Is plac'd 3 my Father from the Army call'd ; 
And I no Joubr have ſome ſiniſter Doom: 
That our whole Family, may at own puſh N 
Be tumbled down, and the great debt cancel d. 
——lIs this the redompence, the high reward, 
My Valiant Father ſo well merited : 

hen in the head of all his Legions, 
He the late Tyrant flew, by your command, 

F 


And 
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And put his Scepter in your hand > 
Zeno. Jou are too violent, in theſe exclaimes, 
And do preſunie too farr,to blow rhe flames 
Of my pure love; into ſo grew deſpair 3 
As may beget the tniſchicf which you fear. 
All that is paſt, 1 can as yet recal, 
And make the Ruine, on the Adviſers fall; 
If your hard heart, will now at laſt conſent, 
To be my Partner in the Government. 
Eirene, The terror of Leonginw bloody deeds, 
My fear, and a on fart exceeds, 
Now you your , your Copartner make z 
Mankind aut tremble, and the Earth will ſhake, 
Under the mighty weight of crimes ſo great 
As the ſole Empire only can complear. =, 
My faithful Farher, and my Brother — 
Who then has Caſ to ſupport his > 
Zens. If this advice be from Eirenes heart; 
Ceſar would have no need of more ſupport. 
I know Longines nature, and his rage, 
I know he is the terror of this age: 


Eirene. 
How can I duty, and obedience pay, g 
Beyond my — to Heav'n, for your repoſe, 
And for the Empreſs quick recovery ? 

* Who languifhes under an unknown grief, 
In pains beyond relation, or belief. | 

Zeno. Madam, we muſt all dic, and ſo muſt ſhe, 
To my great grief, (if Heaven do ſo decree. } 
Till time theſe nts for rears remove, | 
I ſhall no more aſſault you, with my Love. [Ext Zens, 
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Enter Aualiaius, — | 


Ja 9 f 1 n e 

Anaſt. How got you out of Een s nets ſo ſon 
Firene, I talk d him imo fright," to free my ſelf, 

And ſent him hence more laden with his cares, 

Than Leve 3 Iſaw his flatteries thrown out, 

In hope to bring his wicked ends about. 

Bur by you warn'd, of our approaching harms, 

I was ſecur d, from his Infernal charms. 
Anaſt, Courage, gives luſter to your Innocence; 

And both ſhew vxtue glorious thre the world, 

Madam, the Empreſs congratulate 

_ Your (afery, as her own; and does adviſe, 

You do avoid occaſions for ſurpriſe : 

She knows, againſt ckꝰ Tyrants arts, no ſpell, 

But patience, can prevail; you are yet ſafe: 

And if the Army fail not, we ſhall try 

The Fates decree, for a quick deſtiny. 
Eirene, I hall attend the Empreſs, and there ſhew, 

That I can suffer, and dare boldly die; 

If you do not ſubvert this Tyrannyu 


Enter Baſiliſcus. 


— — 
9 | = Py 
* 2 


Welcome Brother, you wear a cheerful face, 
As if not ſenſible of your diſgrace, . 
Bafilif. To frown for an affront, beyond the reach 
Of my revenge; would teach the jealous Foe, 
How to dire&, and fix a ſecond blow. :; 18 25 
No, no, Eirene, though | wear no purple; | ,// 
Yet I may tear the Crown from Zepes temples. 
Our Father's on his March, he'l come to Court, 
And take no notice yet, 'of \my di 300 
But wiſely culms the tempeſt in his „ 
That he may Zens, and ¶ongin feaſt 
Ere longs and then in publick, will repeat 
His laſt Victory, with the Foes retreat; 
That done, He will demand my place i'th' State, 
And take, what they will offer him too late. 
Anaſt. — rages But I muſt not be ſeen, 
Tonginus (pics do carry Argus eyes, 
And may ſoon fruſtrate your deſign, if I 
Appear conſulting with your Family: 
2 ſhall be near, 
Ti it is not to appear: 
Madam, unleſs you gioe mn your: commands , 
lle not Act yet, but be a looker on; 


E irene. 
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Eirene. Tis moſt unfit that you anticipate 
The grand deſign, on ty command ; I know 
My Father wants not skill to execute, 
What he contrives for our ſecurity. 
I only pray, that ho more blood be ſpilt 
By him, than wine will waſh off Zeno's guilt. 
L Exeunt ſeverally. 
The Third Act. 
| I afar off. 
Enter Leno, Longinus, Sebaſtianus, 2 Train. 
Sebaſt. (ar, the noiſe drawes nigher, 
_ _ armed Troops. 
Sebaſt, They ſound a 
Zins. What can this 4 mean? 
Sebaſt. Th' Imperial Standard marches in the Van. 7 
Longi, A curſe upon this Army, to revolt now. | 
Ester Urbitius. 
Urbit, Caſar, Arme. 
Longi, May fatal Armes orewhelme thee, 
Zeno. And why Arme? 22 0 
Urbit, The Earth groans under men. 
Longi, We'l make chem 
Urbit, Great Harmatias in the front appears 
Zeno. | am amaz d! whar if bis Son ſhould meet him 7 
The injur d, degraded Bafiliſcw 
How will juſt grief inflame the old mans ſoul ? 
Surehe will ſtorm the City in his rage. 
Longi. Toſtop him, we muſt ule ſome — 
Zeno. I. Brother, Wat! 
Enter Anaſtatius. 
Aa. Caeſar, the Troops approach. 
Zens. — , why doeſt thou ſcreech ſo ? 
 Anaſt, I hear the Trumpets plain. 
Zeno. Peace, thou Infernal Screech Owl. 
Aa. Pardon, Caſar, I meant not to off 
Zeno. How ſhall we divert theſe Rebels? 
Urbit, Let that be my care, 


Ile 


pn 
The Empetial "Fraiedd. 1 
Ie ſend this Army from the: +508 3 
And will as ſuddenly 2 — gh 
H armatiw ſhall in 
And free from jea 
Longl. By what device ? 


Urbis, . — not yet ri fine cork: 
| Let my head be DI 


Zens. Goon, if Fortune — 
Half mine is thine: thou wilt deſerve no My 1 yiO 


Urbit, A profſp'rous gale attt 
Do you not mark, how theſe, 
Our work ; and haſten 1865 

Anaſt. Les, this great Wotk de LF 
Zens dreads Harwitta?," (that 
His Brother an i 


To grave Felag — 
The Brothers are 


Will not the Senate, ba = 
wy who deſtroy wick 
by ſo bold 4 As, Beg Thee” | 
Urbit, ide Deſtinies deſign you 50 . 2 95 
Anaſt, I, a poor Screech Owl, or a Buzard am ; 
In the two brave Brothers eſtimation,” © 
Let with the Vulture, I may change my vote. 
And learn ſome tragick tunes, in hope to fright 
Thoſe two inhumane” Butchers, with my 
Urbit, But tell us bow Harmatins muſt be caug 
Anat, Briefly thus, Ile find out B ſiliſcus, 
And in the ſordid pickle he is in, 
Send — — Father in the Camp 3 
Where you, and I will be, to 1 —— 
The young Mans ſufferings, muſt needs inrage 
Harmatius, to reſolve a quick revenge; 
Or by ſome private ſtratagem return, 
The Cruel Princes treachery, with ſcorn. 
Look, the Colours begin to move this way, 
Haſt to congratulate his ſafe' approach, 
And till his Son comes, keep him in diſcourle. 
| [ Exean ſeverdlly, 


MK 


— 
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Enter nen and Officers. 


Haæmat. Souldiers, we muſt not ſack this Royal Ton; 
It is enough that we have reach'd the walls: 
To carry intheſe Armes, our Laws forbid. - | 
Let us thank Heav'n, for this —— | 


The Emperial I hath 


After ſo many Vi optain'd,s, - 

And not imbroil gps Ing Warr, 

For privatg,y#50ngs dane, to my Family. 

Your love to me, yl W 5: 

Your very looks have | gal * 
My Enemies age I 
None dares oppoſe, 25 if 

The City 1 | 


Victory uten 


eu as eu 


Erbin. 


Harmat. My 
Urbizt, No. VIS. 
Th Imperial Brothers. rath 
* r | 
Your Son with (corps apd pry arg [ 
Our great, an murdet d ev'ry day: NN 
And eee Tragedy a 


The worthy Empreſs, muſt by * die. 
Tis — NS 


power alone, 
To ſave this Em 
Harmat. bang g Ps ions of cheſs i of — ills you name. 


Enter to them, Anaſtaſius and Baſiliſcus i» iii Clothes, 


Harmat Can this 
Baſiliſ. 7 Father! 


Harm at. smaz d 


Hons ame you 1n. 
Anaſt. Oh the wheel of — . L 
Ama. What dares Fortude . me? 


Ana What ever harrid;Envy dares a 

= 'Whence all this if 2 whence 8 meager looks, 
And ragged dark as night it ſelf > 

ell. Tu ; work: the 


CT iwbrace, 


» CT 
# 


Brute was then inrag'd, 
Or he would not have ſentenc'd him, unheard, 


Baſiliſ. In a full Council without cauſe produc d, 
He did condemn, and pronounc'd me guilty, 


Took off mp Rabes, and ſo degraded me. 
Urbit, Oh Mon row L andy ming a 1 
Baſiliſ. Then baniſh d we — we ar 


Poor Clothes, much ö The 
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The grief of this drought me e whaty antes, 
My wrongs cry loud to you, Sir, fovr ( MU 
In which my heart, and hand, ſhall active Ty 107 1. N 
Aarmai. Unhappy 380 fl has nu broak his faighep! 1c 1 
And dar d to throw ſuch higtsyoogtaper owme + / > 
Soldiers, 0 Atmos, to Armee being ote in, 11 colt 4 
We now willfire the Palaee Gre fis au 2914 I * 
And make that faithleſs Menareb periſti in't. ay 
Ungratcful &zw%; to reward mο² tu 1 // 
What could tb rendet youtly mem gainſt thee >/ 
Anaſt, It was indted a bardar6us'decrve, ' 22192 
So roberewe of a i M1 25010 (1.2 ? 20 f 
Harmat. Though ran 2hou'my SO malt Reign. 
To Arms, while my i dangers uz: 
We'l bring eonſuſion on Sans head. 
I'le make the Tyrant kn, ds 1 alone 5 
That with this Sword; did ſer him on his Throne; 
And wich this Atme come now im down. 
Caftor, give orders oui ſor am Aﬀaule: ts 
We'l purge — Caſtle, and — ua fire, 
Till wit Tyrants bloed; we the flames, 
— but their Names. 


Leave no remembranee of " 
But whither do cuſt my ſelf?ꝰ WOL 
My paſſion ſwells beyond all moderate bounds, oY 


Down, dowi my heatt, and calmly ſmother this 

Affront; el 1 get Zen in my power:* 1311. 

That men may (ee, I can ſubdue my (elf, 7:7, 

With the ſame courage which has conquer d others, 
Thus ſtay my fury, to pteſerve my friends; 
Until ſome way for my revenge be found, 

3 To ſeparate the rotten from the ſound. 2 

11. We do all know, yout power upon your ſelf, i 

Who can beſt judge, when paſſion reaſon rules. 
The tumults in the ſoul cannot diſcſern | 
High acts of Juſtice, from fuch mean revenge, | | 
As great Harmatine' ever ſcorn d to n-. 
If by the force of Armes you do prova, 
How can your Friends from Enemies berknown 
Shall the juſt and unjuſt have the fame Fate > 
Shall our Records to after ages tell, + 
That your Country by your laſt Conqueſt feil > 
And in this noble Cities ruin hide, | 
All your paſt glories, and this Nations pride. 

Harmat. You do confirm me, and Lwill 'conful | 
On my ſecond thoughts, which you now adviſe. 

Urbits, Why ſhould we run the hazard of a fight, 
When our work may be bettet done by ſmiles ? 


Ceſar wants no friends, _— 
2 


The 
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The Palace City to in Arms; |; |, 
If you afſauley ghey'].fight. your: N 
Harmas, For a Tyres??? 23 
Urbit, Their preſemiſeax willſoon forget that Name, 
And their concern forgive paſt injuries, 
W' ben they ſee our | ds prevail z 
Who knows hat ben to: hope, or what to wiſh ? 
Thus, we by forge; compel them to oppoſe, * 
Who elſe would joyn, to throw: the Tyrant out. 
Anaſt, *Tis moſtjulk,, you ſhould have ſatisfaction. 
Urbir, That we agree: But let us make ſure work. 
Jour Countries reſcue, and your Sons great wrongs, 
And blood of innocent, for vengeance cry: 
But the way to't, is worthy our conſult. 
Harmat. Give me yout opinion, how I ſhall proceed. 
Urbis, Diſſemble your reſentments; go to Court 
As you were want, unarm'd, with ten 
Of your. beſt Captains. You have friends in Court, 
To juſtiſie what ever yon attempt, 
Men you. can exuft, of power and credit there. 
Then let you Captains at,tha Court, preſent 
A Military Dance, who when you ſtamp, -- - - 
May kill the Tyrant 5 then gf courſe you Rule. 
Your Army ready, and your Party arm d, 
Who dares diſpue your title to the Crown? 
Something like this may be conriv'd, and done. 
Hama. 1 (hall in part how follow your advice; 
I haveit fuller than you yer deſign. 
Caſtor, let all the Army be reſreſh d 
In the next Villages; and thete attend 
The Trumpets ſound: I will temove to Court. 
Send ten of toy beſt Captains afrer me, 
Men of try courage, and fidelity. 
Baſiliſcw, you fhall [go along too 5 
Thou ſhalt Jead up this Military dance, 
And with thy Dagger there thy head advance: 
If we can but throw this great Tyrant down ; 
Thine ſhall chen be bis Scepter, and his Crown. | 
' Alge off, but: Anaſtaſius, Caſtor, and Sonldiers. 
Anaſt, Ye noble Sons of Mars, this Empires life, 
On whoſe courage our Countries Liberty, 
And happineſs, ſecurely does rely x 
"Tis your triumphant troops preſerves us all. 
No rewards can equal this your virtue, 
No praiſes reach the honor you have wone, 
All that my place or credit can procure, 
I freely offer you. This gold, accept it, 
As a ſmall teſtimony of my Love: 


Caſtor, 
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Caſtor, pray ſee it be diſtributed. 
I wiſh much happineſs, and mirth to all. {Exir, 
* wor 4 Long may brave Anaſtsſiws Live and Rule. 
Coftor, were well, if we had ſuch an Emperor : 
Such golden ſhowers are rare, in this our age ! [ Exeunt. 


Enier Leno, and Urbitius in diſcourſe, 


Yrbit, Sir, you ſhall find, what relate, moſt true. 
Zeno. My fear is over, now I live again 
I do imbrace, and hug this ſubtle Plot: 
Let the Rebellious Captains play, and dance 
And let Harmatias lead the Maſquerade. 
That crafty, wiſe, victorious General; 
Shall play his Maſter- piece, and in it fall. 
I, on my Couch. will their ſpectator be, 
To Judge their Revels, and pertake their ſport, 
Until my Q. calls me to act my part; 
Then ſtrike this Dagger through Harmatius heat, 
Let all our guards be ready with their Arms, 
Let the Nobility incompaſs me, 
And let Lenginus, his aſſiſtance give. 
The Empires ſafety muſt not now rely 
On me alone; one pillar cannot bear 
So ſtrong an Enemy, invading it. 
Urbit, In the art of Empire, Caſars the great Maſter ; 
To Rule by Virtue, Riches, and by 
Shews, that your Counſels move by powerful charms. 


Emter Sebaſtianus. 


Sebaſt, Sir, Harmatius begs leave to kiſs your hand; 
Longinus (ayes, He's ready to fall on; 
And that your ſtout old Guards, highly inrag d, 
Denounce quick ruin to your Enemies. 

Zens. If all beord'red, let Harmatius come. 


Enter Longinus with the Guards, 


Longi, Behold the Souldiers are already Arm d. 
Zeno. Brother, I ſee your friendſhip, and yeur faich, , _ 
Your Squldiers, now ſo loyal to their Prince, 

Muſt nor appear, until the Dance be done. 
Lle give the ſign, then ſuddenly ruſh in, 
And carry off Harmatius, with the reſt. 
Take care the Palace Gates be well ſecur d. 


Longi. All ſhall be ſafe, and done, as you could wiſh. 
H ess. 
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Zens. 


Zeno. 
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'Tis well, now we are ſo ripe for action, 
In his own ſtratagem, we'l rake the Traitor. 
My anger, and revenge, ſhall then fl'c out, 
To ſhew the world, how dangerous it is 
Thus to awake the Deſtiny of Monarchs. 
But now no more; with ſmooth and gent'e looks, 
1 muſt imbrace this Monſter ; here he comes. 


Enter Harmatius, and Officers, 


I bleſs Heav'n, that Harmatiws is return'd, 
By whoſe Illuſtrious actions ! Zens lives, 


Longi. aſide, How rarely he does act the Hypocrite ? 


Zens. 


Welcome to Court, welcome much more to me: 
After ſo many Victories obtain d; 
Tis time brave Man, to dedicate your Sword 
To Peace, and in your Prince's boſome teſt. 


Harm. Great Sir, our Eagles with your fortune flew, 


Zens. 


Ur bit. 


Longi, 


Zens. 


Zeno. 
Mars, 


And place this Lawrel, on Harmatiu head; 


And all our Victories we owe to you. 

Thoſe Neighbours, who ſo boldly did intrude, 

By Zeno's Name, and Arms, are now ſubdu d. 

And Sir, your Troops do in their quarters ſtand, 

Ready to march, where Ceſar ſhall command. 
Now let our Boſoms, and out Hearts imbrace : 


F Put on him 4 
Garland. | 


Which only He of me has merited. 
Were ever crafry Foxes better match'd > 
See, Brother, e the Cod of War appears. 
Harmatie, I teferv'd yout place next me. 
[ They all fir, 
Enter Mars drawn in a Chari: by him 
the Maſquers ſleeping, 


What ſad Solemnity does Mart preſent? 
I come, great Car, to implore your aid. 
You ſee, how ſad; and dull my Chariot looks : 
An high oppreſſing grief, has ver'd Mars. 
I ſpy'd theſe Champions, on the Thracian fields, 
Whom neither voice, nor Trumpex ſound could wake: 
I then their Fate of Pabus did inquire. 
Who ſaid, they were by a C cem Charme 
So bound, chat by yo means they could be wak'd, 
Till they by the beſt Captains Sword were touch d: 
Then ſhould they foon unfold the Fates Decree. 
By you, the great Commander of the world, 
This Charm can only be diſſolv'd; your Sword 
Can only bring theſe Warriers unto life. 
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Zeno. Great Souldier, draw your Sword]; this mighty work [ Speaks ro 
Belongs to you, by you theſe Captains muſt be freed. [ Harmar. - 
Hama. Your pardon, Cæſar, for in your preſence 
My Power derermines. Only Ceſers hand 
Can free theſe Captives from their ſleepy Charm. 
Mars, The equally decide this great conteſts | 
Harmatius Sword will do't, in Ceſar's hand. 
Harmat, Ceſar commands Harmarivs,,and his Sword. [ Delivers it 
Zeno with Harmatius Sword touches 10 Teno. 
| the leeping Captains, they wake. 
Zeno. Thus 1 diſſolve the dull Charm. Souldiers, wake. 
Mars, Hark, how the Trumpers ſummon you ro Arms ! 
Good day to the Heroick Sons of Marr: 
Your dead leep's over, thanks to th Emperor; 
The ſole procurer of your happineſs: / 
Firſt Capt. Great Emperor, while Mars's Planer ſhines, 
His Progeny ſhall honor, and ſerve you. 
Mars, Now preſent Caſar wink a warlike Dance, 
Mars leading, they dance two by two, and deliver their 
Swords 1% Mars, who gives them into ibe Scene: 41 the 
end of the Dance, they draw their Daggers, and deliver 
them to Mars, Then Longinus whiſpers to Teno, 
Zongi, To Arms: The bufinefs; and the time requires t. 
Zeno. Souldiers, to Arms, your Emperor's betray d; 
Firſt ſeaſe Harmatius, then His fellow Traitors, 
: Load them with Irons, tilł they cannot move. 
Hama. Ceſar will hear me ſpeak, tre He condemn, 
Zemo, Ceſar a dreadful Name will prove to thee. 
Harmat, 1 vow by Heav'n, thatT am innocent. 
Zeno. Take hence the Traitor, we do know enough. 
Longi, Harmatias plotted to rake-Zeno's life, 
Harmat, I know no guilt. O07 5% 
Leng. Guilty of the higheſt Treaſon. 
Zeno. Urbitis3, diſcover hat you know. 
Urbit, Oh thou great Ruler of the World ! who ſeeſt 
The hidden ſecrets of che Subeleſt hearts, 
And wilt revenge the perjuries of men; 
Let Thunder firike me dead, if I ſpeak: falſe ! 
Harmatiss, much inrag d for his diſgrace; 
And his Son's being degraded from the Throne, 
Did, by this Martial Dante, plot Cefar's death, 
And order d Fafiliſrus to ſtrike firſſ. * 
Longi. Now, mighty Souldier, plead your Innocence, 
Equivocate, and ſwear ybn ate not guilry.. 0 
Treaſon's no Crime, in your Heroick heart. 
Ha mai. Ceſar, I now diſcern this, Plot is yours; 
You ſent your infirument,"this fawning: Dog 
Urbitiss, to diſſuade me from 3 | 
2 | In 
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In the Noble way, I did deſign it; 
Left I ſhould ſpill the blood of Innocents, 
Which, by my Sword, might fall wich Murtherets. 
*T was he, not I, that did contrive this Plot, 
By your advice; who no condemn me for t. 
Here, here, I offer up my naked breſt : 
Let out my ſoul. For my inraged heart; 
Contemns the little time 1 have to live. 
I ſcorn to beg a life that's thus betray d; 
Vet bluſh to be ſo Childiſhly deſtroy d. 
After ſuch dangers and ſuch Battles won; 
To place fo great a Devil on the Throne ! 
My Son, tis nobler much, to die with me, 
Than to live longer here, with Infſam p. 
Bafiliſ, Living, I made your Actions my 3. 
And boldly, now in Death, I'le follow you. 
. Harmat. Thou art my Son, I ſce, that canſt prefer 
Thy honour bove thy life to die with me; 
Who boldly flew one Tyrant in the field, 
And to this Tyrant do diſdain to yield. 
Zeno. Lead them all off to Execution. [ Exeunt Priſoners, 
Longi, Captain, make haſt, let one Ax ſerve them all. 
Zeno. Thar peſtilent tongue does much diſturb me. 
Zengi. A few minutes will eaſe you of chat pain. 
Zens. Tis well; and ſo am I, for now I live. 
Sebaſtian, publiſh you Har mata Plot: 
Let ſome ca jole the ctedulous people, 
Whoever joyn with thoſe, chat firſt complain. 
Urbitius, take the gold that ies within; WY. 
Wich that, and all your art, appeaſe the Souldiers, 
Who for their General's Deach will be inrag d: 
Bid them be Loyal ro the Crown, and Me, 
I will reward their beſt fidelity. | 
Urbit, I ſhall looſe no time to ſerve my Royal Maſter. [ Exit Urbit. 
Zeno. Brother, you ſhall with me aſgend the Throne; | 
That, when I die, you then may Rule alone: 
But we muſt firſt remove Felagius. 
Loexgi. That Ile ſoon do, I have a trick for him. 
* He has forſaken Chriſt, and worſhips Fove : 
There ſhall be Wwneſles to prove it true; 
Though he be no more guilty of t, than you. 
Zeno. Bur will it look like truth, as you propole't ? 
Longi. Leave chat to me, it is my great concern. 
Zens, If your deſign ſusceeds, the Villain dies. 
Be ſure you truſt {gfe Agents, and diſpatch. 
Longi. Oh! the Deſtruction of my Enemy, 
Shall neither want diſpatch, nor vigilance, þ. [Extwnt. 


The 
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The Fourth Act. 
Emer Empreſs, Patriarck, Anaſtaſius, Urbitius, and Doctor. 
* Empreſs. Have 


done, hat does become 
A — por — as did ſhew 
His ſafety was — — by his crimes 4 
And my concern for him expreſt ſo ! 
Thar he was ſtartled ar the tears I 
And ſcem'd, as if he were admoniſhed. 
Pairiarck, Madam, "the zeal, and duty you have bye, 
Does more inrage, chan mitigate a man, 
or with gerd "Tis treaſure that we want 
And you y 3 to win 
An Army, to ptotect Kits v 
Your life; dhe Empire, and our — lave; ; 
Ere Zens, — © turn. 1 
Empreſs, Does our Religion wives impower to force 
Their Husbands will > Though Zemo's fins cry loud, 
Can I his Scepter {way Shall I contronl, 
What Heav'n alone to Monarchs doth low > 
Such a preſumption, may create in me, 
'A hg crime, than Zens can commit, 


Religion bids me, to my Fate ſubmir. 


eligion binds your Majeſty; and us, | 
To ſave our ſelves, and out yy 29 5 
From ravening Woolves, char do the world antioy 0 
And ſuch as will, in time, mankind deſtroy. | 
Anat. We do not invite your Majeſty | 9/11 
To act — but to im 


Urbit. 


Of ſo the publick good, - - -© | 
As may e | "y }! nl 
If our defign © hi ow ' 11501 P 


You free and all from flavery; ' WW 0.) " 
Then jerthe Evil, which your Vene dende, 


Wich all its de lay'd upon erden. 

r I am no man ofblood, tis Pier) | 1943 14. 
To wiſh, that our 
As Heav ni direc, 


Empreſs. My Lords, 75 


15 es my ſafety "4 $5113" 
If nr orc cle Gs Will deer 1 . 


That I muſt die; I an content to bleecc. 
1 Patriarch. 
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Patrlarck. Tis a kind of ſelf-ſlaughter ro comply 
With Murderers; not Heaven's will ſo to die. 
Now you are warn ' d. and may your death prevent; 
Your yielding weds his crime, by your conſent. 
Empreſs, I value not my Treaſure,, nor my Fate, 
Above your lives, and ſafety of the State, 
Bur doubr the event of what you ſafety call ; 
And fear leſt Z ene, by my money fall. 
Do but ſecure that doubt, and all I have 
Shall be at your command: For l dare wuſt 
Your Honours, that your Actions will be juſt. 
While I, who cannot judge ſo great affairs, 
Will guard my Innocence, with timely prayers, 
DefFor. Madam, you will do well, to fain ſome pain, 
Leſt Zens find his poyſon does not work; 
And ſo grow jealous of my ſubtlety; 
Who do perſwade him t — inviſibly. 
Empreſs, Tis hard to counterfeit to ſave my liſe; 
It looks ſo like a crime, to own a lie; 
My bluſhes will diſcover t though I die. 
DL Urbitius, 454 
Urbit, *Tis firange how Fortune favors, our delign! 
I carry Zeno's money to the 
And, in your Name, beſtow his Donative. 
Ny lay, — — muſt uſe. 5 
Ana o, and rous; lay Harmaiiss fell 
. By the Emperial 2 — 3 
Who envying his great Actions, inſtead 
Of — for all his ſervices , 
Deſtroy'd him, and his, Son; and do intend 
Speedlly to reduce their Legions too, 
For the ſame cauſe they flew their General. 
Incenſe them all you can, inrage their Spirits, 
And by theſe Arts, invite them to revenge. 
Then Ar all my fortune, with my lite, 
To juſtific their General and them. n 
Urbit, I ſoon ſhall have — 4 "ug — commands, 
Make haſt to be elec 
Ane. Go: 


Thus to — e 

Or my own act, begotten in oy a 

Th' effec of chat bright ſpark of livi ' Air ; 
That ſets bold men, to ſtruggle with Fate, 
And ſo, do out on Deſtinies create 


LZExreunt. 
ſtag. 


Thus 
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Thus Ile go on, and raiſe my vulgar earth 

Unto the skies : there like the Sun I'le ſhine; 

And Rule the World below. I have been here 

Tramp'led upon, by Men as meanly born, 

Tyrants, who let none live, bur they ſcorn, [Exks, 


Enter Caſtor and Sonldiers at one door, Urbitius 43 the orber. 


Caftor. Urbirins ! 
Mbit, Oh, the plague of Tyranny ! 
cer. Why againſt Tyranny do you exclaim ? a 
MUrbis, Can Princes thirſt for their beſt ſervants blood > 
Caſter, By Heav'n you rack me: What ſad news dye bring 
Mis, It is too big to utter all at once. | 
Cafter, Pray let us know it. If we muſt grief ſuſtain 
This expeRation , is the greater pain. 
Ari. Harmatins ! | 
Caſter. How | ſhake ! What of Harmarias ? : 
urn. Is, by the cruel Brothers put to death. 
Caſtor, Harmatins ! the terrour of the Eft ! 
Our General ſlain, for Conquering Ceſer's Foes ! 
Sure ſuch ingratitude was never known, 
To one, that plac d a Caſæ on his Throne. 
Urbit, Tis ſo, he knew no crime, but ſerving him. 
Caſtor, How came Harmaitws. into Zeno's, power? 
YUrbisr., The uſual way with Tyrants (trechery.) 
Zens moſt kindly welcom d him to Court, 
To entertain him there, prepar'd a Maſque ; 
Then Armed men, when Zens gave the word, 
Ruſh'd in, and put Harmaias to the $ 
ca. Souldiers to Arms, to Arms: with Sword and Fire 
We will revenge our General, and hurl . | 
Confuſion on the Tyrant Traitor's head. 
Bear up the Drums, we'l march i 
Mrbit. Caſtor, reſtrain revenge till we co! | 
For you muſk know, the Palace is ſecur d, 
The Guards are doubl'd, and the Town in Arma; 
All the Nobility adhere to Ceſar. 
You know the great uncertainty : 
And if we ſhould prevail} in ing Towns, 
Who can diſtinguiſh Friends, from Enemies ? 
Calar. Shall Zens then eſcape out juſt r ? 
Hrbit, No, but there's a readier way to do it. 
We all know Anaftsfius, for a Man 
of Honor, Virtue, and undaunted Cores a toon 
A Souldier of great Conduct, and much wealth ; + 
If you will ſwear fidelity to bim 
He ſhew us che oppottuneſt time to move; 


ly. 


For 
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thoſe Murderers te's fear d, and hated, 
He gladly will imbrace Hearmarias caule, 
With your defenſe — and pull choſe Tyrancs down. 
Ito the Army br gold from bim. 
And if Heav'n os. Hor his, and your reſolves, 
Thus bravely ro revenge Harmatins death; 
He will reward your merit, to your wiſh, 
Caftor. We chuſe brave Aneſtefiss 2 
Souldiers. We chuſe brave Anaſtaſius Empero 
Caftor, With Anaftaſins will you live — te ? 
Souldiers. To — ve will {wear Allegiance. 
Urbir. BY — brave Sons of Mars, Ile now acquaint 
s Our new — mg rg 
Wah — Election, and ſideli [Exh Lebitin, 1 
Caftor. Souldiers, now trail your ind your pikes ; | 
Let our Drums beat, as at a Funeral: | 
And let the Trumpets, like to Screech Owls, del, * * 
Harmatiss fall n, the Wars have loft their pride z | 
And ſome mult bleed, ere we be ſautß d. I Extase, 


Eu, Pelagins,” 235 


Felag. Why does my mind whiſgive me, do well > 
What fear is the recals, and pulls me back > 
My foul aſſures me, my intem is good, 
As great, Why tremble then > why thus di diſmaid 2 
My buſineſs is my Countries cauſe ; and 1 
By Heav'n am choſen te chis publick work; . 
And I will — ra die ! 


Zeno b me ſhall his crue 
* 171 2 { The Kings Chappel 0Pens, 


The 2 is a happy Omen: 
Ne time is loſt, w To ereorien | 
er e heart; 


Here I ſhall tu 
And cheerfully * 
To have L en | } 
I ſhall not "fry Conntiergord. * + 
„J O01 97. N | 
[He fler « latte Cracifix from tht Aer in 
ee hand ; and wel Falls = 4 
12 | LF awce. | bn. 14 
[790 4 fen, with 4 clue. of ae. 
uy how faging rhar. 
„ * 5 7 
Firſt Angel. Great Chi F 'the ola, your projers are beod, 
. And Crown's prepar'd: 
— ants wordt, | 
Nor tremble at the fight nate Swords. | 


Second 
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Second Angel. Let not your virtae doabs, Hears will ofiÞ: 


. Thoſe minutes, has you loſe will not be t. 
Whew you ſhall ſue ibe glory where you ge 
Tow will ger, that you — RF Jo 


Chorus. For nem you will geil, a — — a 


Hnaſt. 


Long. 


Antl ſoon be flain, is ſpi 705 of Innocence ; 
= Fhen'a Choire _ e » ſhall to Heav's bring 
Tour ſoul, and 1 Let e. Shall bug, 


2479 ſing, full jug, i 
The An gels 2 relagiw commer is by T rance. 


— Longinus and Abaſitis, 

Oh admirable Piety 4 Look Sir! 1 
How proſtrate at che Altar he implores roi 
Heav'n, for a bleſſing on us allt Wm a) 
Reſt has ſo ſeas'd upon his croubl'd ſoul; 

He looks a = as 'death,and ſcarce does breath. | 
You blockhead , $0 and leave mie togareboughts. havoc, 
The Bealt is freely come into my Toyles. y 
Thou —— lump of chou n9w haledics- 1 
Pray, weep, ſigh, andre ha n Zalling anez- 54 
Ule all thy Eloge gence, here'snone to help : 
None from my hand can * deliver :thee, - 
9:1 to] 2g 1 of Draws bit Dagger, 
Thou Inſtrument of my — ſo oſt 
Drench'd in blood of Innocenats; | 
Muſt ſcarch ttus Villains heart; and — | 
L He proffers 10 abi, but hol 
What trembling ſeaſes my undaunted ſoul? 
[ He — again, but ſops, 
My troubl'd heart does ſhake, I know not hy, 
And doubts to do this little, petry fin 3 | 
Like Children, ho at firſt, — to do ill: 
Bur l, that ſince I ſuck d my Mothers milk, 
Heve fed on Humane blood; to ſtartle; now, 
And have « Palſie in my hand, is baſe. . ;:. 
My Enemy ſhall — meſo ; 
He muſt nor live, that would not have me Reign. 
[ Goes haftily 19 fa him, and * and 
riſes quickly, 
You Damn'd Infernal powers, ſtrengthen my Arm, 
Or you will loole « Profelyee of me: "7 
Aſſiſt my force, or elſe my treacher. | 
The time, the place, his Trance does prompt me tot: 
K 


To 
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To teſtifie my guilt, here's none looks on, 
Nor amy to excuſe his Innocence. 5 
Come, Fopiter, and AR in my deſign ; [ He takes the Image 
Thou ſhalt cooreſt with all the Powers Divine, of Jove from bs 
To make Pelagins guiley of the Treaſon boſome , puts 4 
—— —_— letter, — Leiter in the 
Will charge upon him, Ile now call Tens. Image, 
[He tales away the Cracifix, and puis the 
Image in Pelagius hand. 


Eier Zeno;Sebaitianas, and Anaſtaſius with A Card, 
_ they meer Longinus geing ent. 


Longi, Caſar, come this way. Look, my Lords, pray look, 
How proſtrate he docs worſhip mighty Fore ! 
Zens. Can he adore a rotten Image thus? 
Sebaſt, Is this the deſign of that grave face? * 
Anat. Heav'n ! dream, or ſee this impious man? 
Felagims, Pelagime,, wake, and riſe . 
| [ Pelagius anſwers in his Trance. 
Felag, Mercy, oh mercy on this ſhaken Empire ! 
Pitry us ; let not thy juſt Thunder fall. 1 
tens. What, do you ſo much fear the Thundeter? 
Now we ſee, why our Empire is ſo plagu d 
| This cloſe Idolater does worſhip Feve. 
Felag., Reſtrain the fury of theſe cruel Brothers. 
Legi. You hear wharprayers he makes, and yet he lives 
Sebaſ. & Why does he thus long breach inſectious Air? 
ens. he only and Religious Man! 
The E all Piety » and Prudence 
Tue Idol ofthe Court; ſcourge of the Times 
Trey, Souldicrs, ro wake this zealous Saint; 
That we may hear ſome news: from Fepiter. 
deen zue mv [The Sesldiers wake him. 
Pelag. Who diſlurbs this my bleſt ecſtaſie? 
-- How's this x What horrid treachery is here? 
What Villain has bercav'd me of my God, 
And put this curſed Idol in my > , [ Throws is down 
Oh! are You here? then my wonder's over, and kicks is. 
Zenoe, Thou Heathen, we have now diſcover'd thee, 
Who, under the pretenſe of greateſt zeal, 
Adores in private 8 falſe Deity. 
Pelag. hate alike, chis wickedneſs and thee : 
Nor at your Plot upon me do I tremble, 
h Lam ſubject to your Tyranny : 
My ſoul's ſo ſtrongly arm d with Innocence, 
That I can ſmile, you do threaten moſt. 


Zens. 


The imperial . 
zess: Souldiers, take hies into your 52 
This Confidence will not outface your nile. 54 
The greateſt 
When their known Crime s diſcover'd; talk like you 
Lay not rude hands on me, who boldly dare rs 2 
r. wherever. you dare carry ne. 
I defire, is but a Legal Trial; 


That Heav n and Rerth may judge of my Defence, 
— Cheat upon 4 


my Innocence, 
e — | 
ſuch Infamic, . 
— Law, © you delice, 


35 - 


25 


Zens. — 


Lo What's t was the Letter in the Image. 
"nr = Js 4 | [Longinns f — 
Treaſon 4 gal Ceſer's Life 1 
Know'ſt thon Mn bis hand +, Speak, Tr ugh 
Thou ——— know'ſt chou 15 — T 
Sebaftian, u — 
| — — all nighe 


Lead him off. ä nen, Soldiers with Pelagius, 
Zeno. This is well. | 


Longi, As _ be —— 11 "AP 
Longl. he e Madden be be put to death, 
The People wap ſana ris andreſcue him: 
He's their Favourite, and his Faction ſtrong. 
Haſten his Trial with what ſpeed you can, 
.-. And this jaknoto cur cal Bw. ow 16118 
Zens. Your Reaſon, and your Caution, I approve, 


Enter 10 — Urbizins from 4. Camp. 


Urbitins, how go our Affairs abroad? 
Keble, Your Gold has charm'd the Souldiers hands, and hearts 
IF an eternal happineſs : 
| They have o Harmatiss, and deſire 
To ſpend the Remnant of their Lives in Peace, 
— — — — well arm 'd, 
e at ort, and humbly ve 
Io Exerciſe before your Majeſty, 
9 Brother's Feaſt, and 
Zens. Bring you um in, to ſolemnize our Feaſt : 
And they (hall be as welcom as they wiſh. 
— — Fa vors for thee — 
oon as this Days Solemnity is 
Thou ſhalt my Love, and Bounty, Aue taſte, [All ge ef but 
Longi, Fortune, thou art my Saint; Thee 1 adore ! inus. 
Upon thy Change W * 


Awake 


35 


Zens. 
Doctor. 


22 LA | 
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Awake my Heart g and be not ſlugꝑiſto o⁹ũ +  - » 
'Tis Fortune that Art ctschis time t firtke 
Pelagius down, that he — riſ ne more, 28 14. 
55 ue tion m to the Orb un. 13577 01 

Se EINE ee States 00 * 134 
2 Pro not have his Vece come ev tare. e [Exls, 

« 1617 21 8 2⁰ο 0; nab A 


Eat Nen e v£9H 3 1 | 


Yn9200nt you ao0quy 189 10 991 t 


How dar i tho l app unt my long — 
The ling'ring — by yout . 1594 
ou told me it muſb have ſome — to work, 
hat 2 on you ae 7 


{A 


— 4 


. 43A J could have foo prepar'd are ſe; M 


Zeno. 
Do: for. 


Thar inſtantly would have Uiſ Sher Life : q o 
But the#,” hie wok h ſeen (3 Nv 170 
111 Symip:omes on the Body of: che Quten. noc! 
Well, you have ſte he. Hg. Hou des it work 
As you and I'd ν,,ñ, She languiſhes, „10 


ig Her Vieat Parts decay j and, undiſcern'd, tua ba 


Zens, 


Her Soul, within few days, wil llide away. 1 24 
Few days ! l cannot ſtay ſo long. Time 
It muſt be donẽ; 1 — 


as fort- 

Therefore prepare your aickeſt working Dram wp 1 | 
She ong enough has linger d; caſe her no ,n, >, 
In pitty, from her pain, hich troubles me. 


- Go, ſecher dead or never {pe me more. 


Doctor. 
Zens. 


That were a Curſqdmdmm po od en! V7 23 — 
I'm now for my coy Miſtris, k Re 
Whar . 3 looks, will (uit with her (ad has, 
Andie guilr U maſt ab viſit her, 
9 vu her — — bloody Ghoſt ſtood . | 
0 chregren Vengeane' for "my Cruehy. 147) 


T7” 7 


He goes ts her Chamber, id ads ber with \« Dagger in her Hand: 


Eirene. 


Zeno. 


. 


Zens. 


He erf to kiſs ber — 


Touch me nor, Motifter * Though j — thy Slave, 
Thou ſhalt not ſend me ſulſ d ro my Grave. 
Here is my Refuge, this is my Defenſe, i 
To guard my Honour from thy Inſolence. 
What Force, what Inſolence appears in me? 
If Love encourug d me to kiſs your hand. 
Is that a Crime you ſo much ſtartle at e TINT 
My Father, and my Brother, {lain by rhee 3 10 
What can 1 for, at thy bloody handy. io: 
Shall all the Blood, by ——— * 
Be call'd my Crime? be chary d upon my headꝰ -\/ 3 


Frrene. 


Zens. 


Eirene, 


Zens. 


Eirene, 


Zens. 
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Hcavꝰn can atteſt, how much againſt my will | 
Your noble Father, and your Brother fell, 
How's this ] were not you Author of their Deaths ? 
Longinus, ary of my love to ” 
Doubted I woul Brgkher rei ode ; 
And, e cr, would caſt him down, 
From hence this miſchief — 3 and that black deed 
» Will nerelber Cai ie e 072. 
And if Ten pleaſe, Te - prevent / Th. ee Biba 
Longinns, from on the Throne, 
And bring him to the Barr 3 where you ſhall Judge. 
No, Sir, det Heavy n his puniſnment Decrec, NM ws 
That can beſt judge his 2 — My miſeries/ 17 7 
Are grown ſo great: e not ie .eyes- 
To look uon Sacrifice. iNN 
How the my unſponred heart appear ? 70 
How be acquitted, ity bu be not there? 
When his guilt's ſeen, your innocenee will wins. 
And it youilpare not gow (fo near-allid;) 'tf 
Iwill undeceive —1 De i 2 ne 
But, Sir, the 
That I was rag; for twiexj exe — came in: 
Ibegg your. leave, that 1 may wait on ber. [Exit Eirene. 
How glad am I (be's goht her Innocence | \\2 
Out- — Ae dd . Af 
And —— no credit to coats — 
But pon how "at on a — 40 
Own this b me * 
And if this ſatisfie Eirene' trage, | 
I may by other arts her heart ingage. 
- But ſtay, Zonpinas. has a ſubtle head 
To ſearch neal of State; 
And muſt not raſhly be ingag d this way 
I dare not teach him how to diſobey. 
My Love, and my deſigns together gro: 
Bur which to cheriſh moſt, is bard to know. 
This is a dangerous Acqphibioys grow: f 
In head of gaming, me ie iv dow J 
of fan 


Love is the 
— ack end ——— 
If (he deny but once again 1 She dies: 

Better ſhe mine, chan I her Sacrifice. 


IJ 
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„ , = 
— u 


{4 Ex YC Tov 1 rr 
1 „ &: 348 # - of s* X - 


u 1 „Ade Fi | n, AR, 
©23b {ls 181 4 
Enter Leno, Longinus Sebaſtian [Jacki proc L 
4 obs ſit 4s 4 Connh 2 ſve I 
— 


990i} e ut — — 5 


r eee = = 


For Judges; in a 

h . 
ich droops, an 
Of wicked mei few 22 — 
Do worſhip Fepiu, here in 
If we let ſuch 
——————— — 
riag forth t — Bar. 

— Sebaftian, you hl be our Subſtitute. 


il ALL 1 * Nu gives bis place 1 Sebaſtian. 


L Pelagins & Fought in, 
I ſhould quit Zelagi g 2 by proofs, 
Comeon, ung Me Men, what it y Falk fade by | * 


Iſt, Tontb. I ſaw p Fove, this 1 . 
2d. Touth, — 
3d. Teuth. I (wear he did. ait zen us 
qth, Towh, And lo do ſoar ae. 7 won nr vo yd 
Pelag. ls all your ? * 1 
2 I faw Rim proſtate be e _ | 
Phylar. Which I atteſt 5 
Hertenſ. And J. 
Longi. a5 he wit 
is Idolatry, prove the Fact. 
Sens. be Idol bad a Lener in c Read that; | 
Which, with his other erime, will prove the Treaſon, 


| 


N 9. . [Proclus reads the Leiter aloud. 
bela, v6ads. "Sabina 16 Pelagius. 


To what « ſad condition the Empire ij reduced, I under fland by 
yours, What would you know more ? Tyrants are at the 
Helm: I am alms orewhelm'd with grief: my Family 
is witerly diſgrac'd: and 1 my ſelf cannot be ſafe, but by 
the Death of the boſe the thu oppreſs w. When you = 

ie 


It *. 747 


s 1 if — ear 
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the Trampet found, yes will haut 4 Leader, You knew 
the ret. In be neun wes y _ well nbo#t you, 
be tes of Augul's fromthe rr 
The laes of Auguit': 1 1 held le, 16101 
Camp,in the Suburbs," 11 270 2H 
23. 2125 £9) 318799 ; 
Longi, Thou hater'bf 6 doeſt han log this? 
What ſayſt thou FI Shall che Frum — 
Or (hal p * rl 21 
Alas; whit def6latibr be male? | — alt 
Oh chou infection He Air 1118 ono? ů HDH bn 
What your grive 1 6 @ thre Io long 4 no 


Is this your ridged u r 20015 bro 0164 | 
Your Heav'nly looks ? O ch g rich!!! 
At length thy ate come co ligt; 
And thou, detected b thſe erimes, fake. un od 

Pelag. I do believe it his ng deſi "amb bil 
Who forge a guile;' then condemn me bor c. 
5 d ro worſfiß h,ůỹ 

ugly” Idof, which1trample on. "(need in, ord. 
7 
= 5 Ginn unto ane on! 
his Word, e 
Sebaft. "Ba ns have been good men, as well as you. 


2111 
And 'tis no wonder, two Ty ts a0 n 
honeſt, and religious =_ declare: rA. on it. 
Telag. ve Him can judge — our __ a 
Thas will — wy an dyed 20 


— ns Gor bs pon * 
el 4K. Yes, ge; rend, ir 
R a. 25 takes up the 1del, and groes i 30 Proclus, 
. we mu. inſt ev N 
Froclus, This for Longinus, was by Lawſns grev 


[ Longinus draws at Proclus. 
Longi. What'fithood there doſt thou ptotend to read» 
Procjus, I read, but hat th Ingraver hasHere wric. 
Longi, Thou lieſt. 
Procius, Judge by the CharaQer, Vie ſu no more. Exit Proclus. 
Zeno. Stay Froclut. | | 
Longi, Lethim go. 
Pelag, Cafar, the workmun'ought to be uc d. 
Len gi. Souldier, immediately bring Lamſas hither. 
Phylar, Tis ſaid, that he was poyſon'd ya — 
Bur not yet known by whom twas done. 
Zeno. By im, but by Talis, p can it be? 
This ſubtlety muſt net our Juſtice ſway: 
He hop d by this to hide his firſt great crime. 
My Lords, what think you? 1s Pelagius [ 
All, He's guilty of Idolatry; and Treaſon. | | 
L 2 Zens. 


40 


Zens. 
Pelag. 


Zens. 


Tongi. 


Pelag. 
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Then take him off; carry him to the Block, +, 
Virtue and Truth are over-reach'd by Fraud: 
Loneinus will this Treachery applaud ; 
That when my blood is ſpilt, ho may aſcend. 
The Throne, and put the bloody purple oo. uy 
But, Princes, you that _ men to their ATE Fo 


The God you ſcorn, and dail 
Will ſoon reward you ih Ever wer, 

Stop his-railing-; will 

His ſoul, now ſt with yr yas? trembles at up a 

And ſhakes his tongue, to talk diſtra&ed| 
Come, Brother, let us go: be Jays, Robes 
Are ready, and the Ceremony ſtays. 

Thpti-arc miſtaken, aſerable wretch : . 
I deſpiſe death, and can laugh thes 8 by 
Who triumph'&& in the vanity hopes, 
And dreamt of gloties thou (halt never reach 
For thou ſhalt never be an 


And Zens ſhall unſettle, by my. de 


This Empire, which he governs no in peace. Re cn | 
Longs, © He vomits plagues from Hell, exe he comes ai. 
Zeno. Lead him off ro Excturion, | Di | 


Longi. We looſe time. of bu Tp 4 DS . 

| — Pe us and Guar „ wi an officer, 
the Scene opens, and 4 Scaffold 2 ſees "the 4⁰ 

e gos ius 9.1 ; * 

Officer. Come, e you ſhould be on the Scaffold, : 

Pelag. Lis what I wiſh ſor; Oh accurſed Times: 

When. Piety, and Tang dee. copmeed a 
Offer," L 


elag. 


Officer, 


Sould. 


Officer, 


Sould. 


Officer. 


Sould, 


Officer, 


The Scene 1 — enter an Officer, 
with Pelagius head — 2 


4 Souldier meets bim 


Whither in ſuch haſte» What haſt thou hid there | 


I am conducting this head to Council. 
Do heads conſult after they are cut off? 
Yes, the reſt of his Cabal attend him, 
Bur where, I pray, does this great Council mect ? 
Zens has appointed them the high Tower 
Upon the Weſter» wall ; thence to ſurvey 


Theſe are horrid Jeſts ] wickedneſs ſo great! 


I tremble at, what they do make their mirth. 
Each day does ſome new cruelty produce, 
Barbariry makes cuſtom, and excuſe. 


The Country,which their wiſdoms * to ſway. dl Sould. 


[ Exit — 
Here 
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[ Here paſſes ere the Stage by 199 and tws, ſevered, Monrwers, 


Men and Women ſadly weeping ; to take: up- time, 
before the next Scene, which elſa would fl "400 ſoon 
after the laft.' Pelagius 'bedy it icarr5ed » and bis ſon 


Eraſtus cb; Moxrner. 


1 


| The Funeral gone , Ewicr Teno , Longions, Sebaſtian: 
Anaftaſrus 3 and Urbicins. £4 * "bh 

121 11 dba 

x The Scene changes, aud there appears on poles, upon 
ie Tens va; ib Heads 'of 'Harmatius; 


Baſiliſcus , Pelegius, Gazeus, 454 rhe Eight 
, 
806.5. Are not thoſe heads ell plac d upon the walls 7 
1 Look, what a pompous; diſmal ſhe they make: 


Had but Furmarivs head a Crown upon't, 


It would, now in that „ aw the World. 
Zens. This gaſtiy eta deln me much. 
Longi, Your eyes are not more highly pleas'd, than mino. 
Zeno. This is a joyful Coronatiou dax. ü 
Longi. Now theſe are. dumb, ho dares deny the Crown, | 
Which Caæſar on his Brother has beſtow'd + * 
gens. Let them frown now, and threaten us from thence. 
Longi, Do, thunder out your ts, and inſult; 
Defie your Princes, bid them be diſcreet, 0 
When your great Wiſdoms next in Council meet. 
| Luft, and Ambition reliſh well, but ill - 59110 
Vive me Revenge on all that croſs my will. 


Leno walks proudly aw the Stage; lobbing on 
the Heads, Hur * 


Longi, So walks the Royal Lion, when in's rage 

He has chaſtiz d his Rebellious Vaſſals. 

Ha! Thoſe heads are not fix d upon the walls: 

Pelagins nodded at me. 
Sebaſt. Tas your fancy: 

Your Joy does work too much on your ſucceſs. 
Longi, Thou tel'ſt me true: My Joyes do ſwell too much. 

My eyes could dwell upon Pelagivs head. 

For though his blood have ſatish'd my Rage 

It cannot yet my Anger diſingage. 

So does the valiant Cock triumph, and crow 

O're the dead carcaſs of his conquer d Foe. | 
Anaſt aſide. So baſeſt Cowards bragg, and boldly boaſt ; 

When Enemies are (lain, at colt, 

M Zens, 
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Tas of great uſe, that I conſulted Hell; 
meme ſo many Funerals. | 
Sword been e lutted wich their blood, 
e Hens ſtand, mine might have ſtood, 
—— Holiday, 
My Brothers happy Co 


r ſeaſt 4 
On which, we'l Revel out the Day, and k Night. 


e eee 2 my &yelt;. 
Anaſti(ins, Wine, 

be my Cammode, while this Feaſt laſts. 

„ very high pteſenment, as it pro ess. 
—— „ee you ſhall be 0 
Tha Gaggia Hout Guard. This nigiu we'l Reuel. 


INE! - 
Let not a ſerious thought divert ou hearts 


From thoſe high jollities ! we have prepar'd. 
With $otigs, withdviaſques, and with Wine 
This Night in Glory ſh all che Sub cu. | [Exeunt, 
3'noqy ir fod — — 4 Urbitius. 
Anaſt. Do you ptepard the Sonldiers 100 their ſhe r. 
Mean while, wih richeſt Wihe, Fe fall his — 
Whichſhall be: don. ſo oſten, aud fo ſull, 
His ſoul may ſwim to Paradiſo is Wine... ei 4 81 
Be ſure you get the Troops in ceadinefz. 
Urbit. here muſt we aẽ,ͥ z? 
Anaſt, Under che Palace wall. NT: Cai Analog | 
Urbitc, So may the Deſtiny of Tytants run, 
Re dongere ere foreſee not pet to ſhun + | |: 1. 
The: riteicerimes, by Hleav n ſent 3 TY, 
Though by the cu and meancfk, Joftrumant. Un! 
Viv yea e 2603 llc + [The Scene. Changes, 
[ Here the Soldiers appear. 
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. 


u 1 "I, 


4 ee che Souldiers aw already come. 


Son 4. 


Urbit, 


Stand, give the word, 
Puniſhmenr, 


Sould, On the Wicked. 


Urbis. . 


Welcome btave . Fouldjers, alli is ready now ; 

This Feaſting time, pur Poſt is order d here: 

Here we muſt fix, till Anaſtaſias come. 

Then call to mind, how great Harmatius fell. 
And then, ſend ll his Murderets to Hell. 
Harke the Ir ſound uno the Banquet · 

Make ready, an 6 cloſe, wal I, regurn. 


4 VM 


Le. Scene. (Changer, 
th 2 th Senders, ler Exit, 


6 „e Emter 


Eri N. 


Euter Tens, Longinus, Sebaſtianus, «s 48 
4 2 — drinking. 


ne qhatli nun 


fo 


: A 


Sebaſt, Bacch iphs over 
tha acc has trium 
| 2 dig as ifhe did diſdain) 
Thoſe Emperors, who now adorn his Train 
Zeus. Give me a full bowl: This Falera Wine, 
Than drunken Becchas (elf, is more. Divine. 
Long) Lets drink, till we become his Captives too, 
—" Oy and Alexander. 
Zens. Fill Anaftaſess, cu ound : 
Thou haſt a ſober face, ſo — and wiſe, 
As if thou did'ſt our jollities deſpiſe, -: SF. 
And mighty Bacchus; powerful charms. contemn, N 
4naſt, What Mortal will contend > or who dares try 
Great Bacchus force, aſter this Victory + 


BACCHUS M SONG. 
8 | 
The Gods this woble A THE 
Mens melancholy heart: 10 ads "Fy 
Tomate you frolick, and fus free 
Feem cares and fears Captivity, © ; 


Tee 


er the de ſubdue, 


Freſb cups, our does w. 
ret we dep art, the Vittor fill - 17 ya 


Submuts. une - the \Capiives will g th 3ng) ] 


And 4 new | Huttie by conſens * ft) (10) 
ne Rent meat py ˙ι 


. 


e 


te 12 IN. 
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Enter 
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Parri, Princes, what Vox” bd in he ſtreets ? 
Is this a time for Mirth, and — 
Zens. Why ſuffer you this fool Ino. 
Remove his cog © e, from our — 33 
Longi. Go, Souldiers, tale that doting Coxcomb bence. 3) 
* * Your time will not be long after this Feaſt, 
ens. Stay, give the prating Prieſt a Bowl of Wine; 
And make him one of our Society: 3 
This health, is to your ret rend baldnefs : Ib.. 
Sir down, old fellow, drink it — 5 
Here's none will tell o thy 1 — fellowſhip. OD 
Pari. Ceſar will ſoon — LExii. 
* 
. Here ſeven 4 . Boys, in Turkiſh, or 
Moriſco bali, dance. 
Zens, Plote's black Boys have prettily perform'd — 
Loygi. Thele Devils dance hke Angels to my eye. 
Enter geung Baſiliſcus bi Gboſt. 
Ghoſt, Heav'n! and Earth! |. 
Can thoſe that Murder'd us, Revel, and Feaſt > 
ens. What ſhrill voice is chat, whichs ſtrikes n my cars ? 
Ghoſt, Lis Bafiliſcws, come to viſit thee.:- 
gens. Thou'rt oe — of freſh AD} 
Draw near, you re very youth, 
Set him a Chair; and fill him afl naß dou! 
Tocheer his heart, and colour his pale e 
Such handſome Ghoſts may prove good — 
Sebaſt, To whom does dt (ſpeak 2+ _—_— 380 ſtrong. 
Baſiliſ. Fr nh thy time isi ſhoit : Hrdpae to dic) L Speak angry. 
Zens. 2 than haſt no cauſe m threaceri, 


I ſent thee rom Yhacronbleodfebfo world 2 
To trol on Roſes, in the Hlyſian fields + * + 
Where Innocence icureatod . deligbts. 
We, who in blood, for Monarchies on Earth, 
So bercely do (by wongs for righrobeſt, 
May well expect to ſmart, when we expire. 


Thy Farbers crimes and mino may ſo contend 
za when I deſcend: 

wm T baſh ind juſt cauſe to frown, 

1 the that und this Crown 


2 N L afliſ. 


To npegial Nrrgechx 
Jaſiliſ. Do not my looks yet terriſie thy ſou]? ! 9363 i; 110 7 
2 terroxs are remoy d. by a fujl homl. 15 0p [Dri 1 8 
So, now ſay on, | am pre par d to hear 2 
The thou canſt denounce , and ſcorn to fear. 
Give me agother Bowl: Thus doubly arm'd, [Taker a bewl is 
What news from Hell > how fares Harmatiw ; bi hand, 
Does he command? and govern as he lifts Þ, ??? 
Shall we be Princes? ox tus Vaſſals there? : 
Speak, Boy, and pledge this health ; here's to thy Father 
And his thin Subjects. He deſerves to be 7 k 
Prince of Shadows, that let us out · wit him. prints. 


4 be Drinks, E Ghoſt appears 
before him. 


Ghoſt, Do,do, drink deep, for thou ſhalt deal 80 more; FR 
Look here, here 1 thou Tyrant, look, and tremble... . 


Zeno ſbakes and trembles, riſes, and | 
| L 21 ee ener 


Zeno. Horror 0 pci ben 
Longi, What means this Aguiſh extaſie? 
Zeno. Do you not ſee him > how he ſtares, and frowns | 
Longi, Sir, I ſee nothing: Can your ſhadow fright you? 
Zens, Longinw,'tis a gaſtly ſhadow | that! 
The voice, that bold Harmatius thunder d with! The Ghoſts 
Sebaſt, His head's diſturb d with Wine, and now creates vaniſbd. 
Ideas of thoſe ſhapes his heart abbor es. 
Longi. Come let us drink, and let the Maskque go on. 


CEP Zeno fits again drowfie, while the Satyres dance, 
the Imperial Crown and Robes are brought in 
for Longinus Coronation, and placed on 4 


Table. 
Anaft, Ceſar now minds me not, and md .. 15 nm 
i = me ray 0 fel he Aray i; . i897 3 25 
nd try if Heav'n approve £ iazam n 
In Crowning this gt wonk by Gehen. My [Zx{{Anaſtabis. 
1 9263 1h$45.4; honid 4: unc oh | ; 
MIN [The Lare P/ 0h 07 that dire, 4 Soaldier 


6. mm! 3 


N Loxgi. 


— The: Inyo Treg, 
Oh deſperate 1 Brother, Hy. | l An. k 
No Brother no; tis finer how 1 Die." ns 2 
c e 

CAE. 


Boner Anaſtafins, Caſtor, benen Dede wh e 


their Sword: drawn, 


Avaſt, This was a quick, and exfie] Vidory. 
Let each man take a ſev'ral{way to find | 
The Tyrants : elſe, our work is bug half done. 

[Exeant ſeverally, 


— 
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Leno enters beating eñ the Guards and fellows thew, 
Enter Longinus, bis Swoth drums and bh blondy; 


Tong. « "The Gates are fo ſecut d, I cannot paſs. 
Bold Sebaftias is flain in the attempt. 
Zelagius, now I find thou wert — 


I am perſu'd and have no wa 
Whats become of Zens ? 4 


Anaſtaſius cet is. 
4. Turn this way Monſter, "tisthe Screech Owlcals; 


The B comemn bri now fate. nde? 
Eongi. Thiart a — hes wi 


I. 


To hazard, what thou 0 bak ly gain d. 4 
nan [ They hu, Longings fas, falls, « carryed off. 
Aster Officers, and Soalilers, with Urbitius wounded, 


* , 
The Iwperial — 41 
Urbit, Great Prince i when I am lead, A 
And know, there be two. kinds of In - . MY ha 
To do injuſtice, when ds underſiocd, = 711 165 we. ; 
Is the next Tyranny od hedding blood. il an vn ff gu 415 


I am now paid, gail THE mare * 
And find, that Compal nnlly drone 
To judgment; ; 


Y 
Is not by Heav' — 125 ad thetefcre 
For good by evil wayes, muſt dic. 5 0 
And thus Sola find, None ma 9 


With Princes, but the God whom * flee; 
Anaſt, He had good ptinei SOIL 9s Daw | Nami 
Though I — bann rotper' by M 
I do not in my heart approve ſuch moines wi 
mug eule 11 Joy 
Cu {key pr ce mes od Gi, rn fr 
\Longims ene 

10 nde at! 

Caſtey, This Crown, and Robes,ill fir our Emperor, Bal . 


All, Let Anaſtaſia; Rule che Univerſe. 9101754 v1 9161} of 
Anift, My thanks to Coftor,/and to all the reſt. 
Since Heav'n'has our" Proceedings thus far leſt ; 3 
'Tis fit we ſee thapwidked man inter egd 
Alive, as his own Aſtrologer forcmold : > 91 — ö by” 
That Ceremony done,; 'the nexr-will be- 
To ſer the Empreſs, and Edrene 7 nan ba. 


| 2 4 
| Anale e ee fam, [ Exeunr, 


L The hs! deny Chamber i ſeen, in 6 rhe Bmopreſs, 


Empreſs, Nv gs: eee, 2 
Eirene, This tumult in the Campe makes Zens fret, 
And ſtout Longinas tread unſteedy fieps. i 


FE ; We are new driven to Exigents: 
198 * tis much better to die — 


Than live wicked, and 
2 — r 
I have Jche ill, when 14 of, 
Who gave their words, — IM 
Firene, Madam, could you do-berter, than to lend 
you creaſure, which thoſe Lords 2 
o th Army, to ve us ? 
Bur 1 Ga 14 
Shall till perſiſt, whar you ave ther do? 


N 2 Empreſs, 


48 The Imperial Tragedy, 
Empreſs, I would not own liſe by his death; ©! | 
I am muchreadier „ than he. 
| Eirene. Nor can my heart conſem to ſhedding blood, 


Though my own life in competition ſtood 
Ld ny — I know thar Zens has deſign d 
By force to take, ut elſe he in; 46. 
| prevent, leſt he may honor ſtain : 
And hope yout Majeſty-will give mo leave, 
"Thar 1 hos great I may deceire. 
What hope for meat ſurety can remain , 
After my Father; and my Brother ſlain > 
Empreſs. I muſt confefs, when 1 conlider well, 
How great HwYs:#49, and your-Brother fell; 
The various, derte which each parc makes 
Of that ſad night, — iſmal guilt 
M On both pdes ( ir load wasgaltly ſpilt.) 
If Zens — 5 intent; Jon 
He, by their ruins, did his own prevent. 
Eirene, In the irt Falle u the crime # (tt 1 1D "da. 
To ſhare the Empire was ey Brothets tight c\\».1.6. ; __! A 
And Zens, whe r ned vil . 
Firſt raug Treafhny and diſcourag d truth 
So that, if, e willmaifs our o Concernss 
Upon the fate of than h ſtand, or fall: 
We muſt take time, to ſer the end of all. 22 
And then, as Heaven can better judge than we; 
Let us obſerve, and yield to that Decree. 


With vi SE) widrjudgments/bove the reſt 
Of our weak Sex; and ert, no doubt, the Care 
An Of Haan, which, wilkſecure thee from diſgrace, 
And, for thy ſake, preſerye shis:wicked place. 
Eirene, Madam, if I have ought, wherein to boaſt, 
It came from you ; and if I be not-lofſt +: -; Dam 
In this n Unto your vimuch, 42344 
I owe my preſetuariem, and ſucceſs: 1 3% | 
For thoſe, hom you take care of, Heaw'n will bless. 


"2 IS 4 
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Enter ts them Artaftaſius Crown'd, and bis Train. 
Anaſt, Madam, by Zev's, and Lokginus deaths, | 
This Crown —— by the Army on my head, [Takes his Crown, 
Is yours, and as much your” Vaſſal now,” . 2d offers it 
As heretofore ; with tt ſe, who ready ſtand 0 her, 
To obey, what our Empreſs will command. 
Empr. weeps. No, Anaſtaſius, all my choug hrs of State 
| Are vanifh'd, all ind in Z tue fate; 
But if your words do with your hearts agree, 


T be Imperial — | 
I ſhall believe this Crown be 
And as my gift, this and Eirene t 11 
Wbo did refuſe, this glory, for my ſake : _ 
When ens us d his power, and art to ſtain 
Her honor, which his Empire could not gain. 
Anaſt, Madam, this mi mighty gilt would weigh me down; 
Unleſs Eirene did the Crown. [ He receives the Crown 
Eirene, My joys for Anaſts 225 are too . and. Eirene. 
Empreſs, May you be bleſ, and happy in your love; rg 
While [ to a lite remove. 
1 have — —— of 25 Words, $ glory ſeen 3 ; 
And too long Actor in it. 
Anaſt, - Madam, this 2 { the Imperial Throne, 
Is by your gift mine, and, is till your own, 


49 
[She tafes tht. 


Crown. 


to me, 


[4/1 gs of. 


The Sees 'd imo 4 diſmal Yault, ſer» round with 
4 in neck 4 dead corps; in the remote part, 4 

fat Lamy burning: in ile front, next the Stage, i 
Zeno ſleeping bis leggs chain'd 19 the ground: at one 

ci her on the ide Guard lands, Teno wales. 


Zeno. Iõ't not yet day ? This he ſeems very long! 
That little Lamp does — ry San 
I cannot well diſtinguiſh hat I ſee 
Longinw, Preclus, do none give attendance > 
Is Ceſar, by his Servants, no — de 
Ha ! where am I > in Fettets, and alone ; 
Either I Dream, or Ido dimly (ee. 
A diſmal Yeu, lurrounded with dead Corps. 
Euphemian, thy Prediction is too true; 
ould I had ſtab d my felf, when 1 flew thee. 
This is the Tomb, he fatally foretold 
I ſhould alive be buried in. Horror 
Dazels my eyes, or elle, the dead , 
I ſee Longines in that next 
He's buried too, bur notre we me. 
How I came hither, is bey 
What, ho! who guards this 2 peldef he Dead? 
1 Sould, They need no gu — we only wait on you. 
Zeno, ben give me drink, to quench my raging chirſt. 
2 Sould, So we may keep you company in — 
Zeno. y whoſe command do you ſtarve me to death? 
1 Sowld, By th Emperors command, He ſent you hither. 
Zeno. What, have you any Emperor but Zens ? 


2 Sould, Yes, Anaſtaſine Rei — — . 
Zens. Can theſe Changes the 


gr. 2 bd 


6 | And 


wr + 
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And by him, I leaſt fear d, of all mankind, 
M hen died my Empreſs? 
1 Send. Sir, ſhe is very well. 
Zeno, The Door { id, (he would die yeſterday. 
2 Send. No, Ceſar, no you were out-wirred there : 
To Mer the Docter was more merciful, 
Zi. And in cheſe changes, what's Firexe's fate ? 
1 Sold. She Reigns with Anaſt air. 
Zens. Curſe on Curſe 
Light on them both; Does he injoy Eirene ? 
To be deſpis'd, and laugh'd at in my Grave 
Is worſe than Death: and to be thus Dethron d, 
Tortures me more, than Hell itſelf can do. 
Were not you, Souldiers, of my Guard? 
2 Send. We were. 
Zens. l'le make you Princes, if you'l let me out? 

1 Sold. We dare not truſt your Protniſe, nor your Power: 
We remember how you ſerv'd Harmaiius, 
And his young Son, who ſet you on the Throne. 

Zeno. Youreproach me juſtly, I was miſled: 
Longinus bas deftroy'd himſelf and me. 
Good Souldiers, be ſo kind to Murder me, 
2 Sould, We ſhall then ſorſeit our Allegeance 3 + 
Zeno. How durſt you break the Oath you made to me + 
1 Seuld. So long as you were Emperor, we were Loyal, 
Zens, If Heav'n and Hell would let me Reign again, 
| 1 gordth, 48 J = before 
Wi ildiſh mercy, to ſpare Man. 
Princes, whoſe Pleaſure is et Low, 
Muſt let none live, who dares diſpute their Will. 
Had Anaſiaſivs, and Urbitias died, 
Caſtor, and Proclus, had not now Rebell'd : 
Had the old Fatriarck, and Birene bled, 
I had Reign d long, and not been thus deſtroy'd 
By thoſe, whom I, through love, and pitty ſpat d. 
2 Send. You ſhould conſider, where you are going. 
Zens. Canſt thou direct me, whicher I muſt go? 
1 Seuld, Sir, I can wiſh, that you would ety to pray. 
Zeno. For what? 
2 Sen. Your ſoul, 
Zeno. My foul! prithee what is that? 
2 Sn. Lis not our Trade to Preach, 
Zeno. Nor mine to Pray. 
Hea v' us gate is ſhut gainſt all chat I can ſay. 
----You will not kill me then ? nor let me out? 
1 Sovld, No, we dare net. 
Zens. Io fall from all the Glories of the Earth 
Is ſad; but r@ be buried quick, to ſtarve, And 


Gboft, 


| | «OS 
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Here to indure the terrors, w i 

Do now preſent to my affrig heed Soul, 

Is Hell ir ſelf, or worſe than MINE can ba 9 . 

Oh I chat the world fink with its own weight ! 

Death, where art thou > I will ſtay no longer, | 

But boldly charge thee, and our-face thee thus 


Zeno thruſts bis Mantle into b mouth, Fa 
choaks bimſelf, 


Enter the firſs Ghoſt, dreſs . 4 6 | 


So, ſo ; now my Prediction is fulſi l d, 
And all thoſe Monarch killers, are now kild. 
I ſhall deſcend in Peace, and there remain; 1 


Unleſs you wiſh to ſee me here again, [Turns io the 
To ſhew the World, how Vengeance does perſue Pu. 
Thoſe, who their hands in Princes blood . 


FINIS; 


